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Enter Flavius, Caks, ond cerrain Cniarrs over the Srage. | 


Lot ger BY worx 9 * o 


Rnce: home yo 
Is this a Holi 


Of your Papfeſſion?, 
Fla, W 


ich is indegd/ Si 
+ 40 _ 


*Cob, Why Sir, Cobble yt ep AS. 96 
Phe Thurs Tf Ts it the Al: meddle ; 
; r r, all 'r wit the & 
.with no rateſmans matters, *: i 


- - Why doRthou lead the Fayre th the —_— 


Sir; tor wear Our ow ti hoes 
more work, But indeed Sir,” ke Holyday to oy Sy 
” to rejoycs! : bis hr | 
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re , : for hi ite £ 


; poc Lpoav fort: 
$ Fe pyout thy 
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Cc uſer: Trop hies ; =, ; 
DIRT: the Volg from the Stregss ; "x 
0you too, where you h 
Theſe groming Feather mejor 
Will | 
Whoelſe would 
Ardheep main fort fuels, 


: Srand youdireBiy in Azan,' 's Wale . 
When he dothrun his Courle, _ Antony. 


= carvey? this he c 
ogy” gl \ we i X Ir On b.. 


whe for lore, Do ls perform'd. 
on and leave no EPR, j4b out, 

ts Ceſar. 

-Cef. Hal Who calls», 

Cark. Bid every noiſe Ice og 

Ce/. Whois in the wa 
J hear SES 1 en 
| C : Speak e/ar.\s-rurn to W. 
"Fab, Beware the 

Cef, WhatMan is t ; EY een 
Br . be aqn.t - you War the Weof ck 


Th. Fe Fellow, —— thre org 0p0t! Ceſar; A 


| £ "What ſay'Rt t 40. now once 3 aing. 
. ib Bamarsthe.14/ 0 Mok * 2ga! 
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= Tee Her Dreater, 
EE, Oh nt STAKES. © 
$5.15 | 4 on 
» 3s. Nil. ct] ha | jars tl Ale | 
Caſf 1 pray you do. 7 #57 2 907 _ "ew 2/1 
Bru. | am not Gameſme rat ep, 
Of char quick Spirit that is in, Anto 
Ler me not hinder Caſſivs yours 
+ Vie leave you. 
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Caſte Brutus, Tdo obſery Il now us Fo OW "hae — 
[- I have not from your 6yes, t k cls | vows: fl | 
| And ſhew of love, afar wont jo wy 007 3 


You bear too ſtubbotm; 'and ro abit 7 gr Y 1 
Over your Friend, that t loves yo yt 6 d vxpm [ 

Bru. Caffias, + Woh ${11970'!0 DP "tr oHho 2104 
Be not go fy If have a] 1 ni Hear qoaub 4 
[ turn the-trouble © Coun ang OE | 


- Conceptions only ain 


Which give ſome ſfoyl (perha "8G LY 
But let not therefore many 23897 AJ 
(Among which-Coafiis be you pH - A 
Nor conftrue any further my 
Then that poor Brutws wit 
Forgets the ſhews of Kd = 
Cai. Then Brutus, 1 
By means whereof, this 
Though's of great value, wo yh 
b; Tell me, good Brutus, canyon | 

Bru. No Caffe half a 4: 
For the eye ſees not it ut.by r io pAtl- AN 
By ſome other things, Pk bas pi _ } : 31 \ 
Cafe. Tis jult, coi 595-00 398 Aw 
Andir is fary aiited lamented, Anion ONES rips, nds Epps 
T hat you SEES fig Pap 
ir fs, | (VE. Na 


Your hidden twofthinel: 
That you might fee rout 
I have heard, FI 
Where manny df the rrp in WEN 
(Except immortal Ce/ar) ſpeaking Aim ? iÞ! x 
And groan dernearh Fant ages yoaky.. 
> Fw aikdhe: 3122 
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Have wiſh Ry ar pho bige, 
Wicyo rn | 


Tha yo wo 
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\that which is not in me? >! NO ' 
; wy” wry to hear > 
(res Ft 40! YO > 2141; LM 
t of your ſelf, which youlJePkgowmaref i -: | | 
And be not jealous on me, gentle'8##ys: ': 
W here | a common» Laughter, '6rdiduſe 
>? 
9.) 22 
F > 16- 49 3 —_n A 
That 1 profeſs my ſelf in Ba *7 | 
To all the Rows, then hob daeons, | S 
Bry. Whit ment dakeds! 010-4 ve 


I do fear, the People ctoofs Cafer 1 4 bi FE | 
> 9 RN | 
Coſi. I, do you! 0p" 1 | 
Then muff 1 think yowwnuld nortiaectiifo.. 
. + Bru. Imould not ey eoyt 2-tedvo bit well 
!here folong ? 


But wherefore do-you hold | 

Whatis it, that you would imnpartto'me! 

If it be ought toward the general Good, 

Set Honvar4n'vne eye, and Death i'th* otheer-- 

And I will look-on both indifferently +": /57»: 

For let the Gods fo ſpeed me2ts E-lovec + 515 1h 2 

The name of Hononr,"more l frayDeach/ 

Cafh. 1 krrow that veraners bein 

As wellas Ido know your outw your. 

Well, Honour is the-ſu y Stdey ; 

I cannot tell, what you and ortwrmen*- -> 

Think of this life ; but#0trhyiftle ſelf; |. 

1 had as lief not be, as lizger&be- 

In awe toſuch a thing, as }wy'felf 

J was born free as Exper, *ſ0'were you, 

We both have Teday well, widtwegumn boch - 

Endure the Winters cet, Homvetl a3 he, 

Fax once upon a.Kawand Guftyuday,  -- | 

The troubled Tyber, ha ſg witiytrer Shores, . 

Ca/ar-ſaid to me, dar ftw Cafizr now + 

Leapin with me into thi bod, ': © 

And ſwim to yonder Point? themoid, - 

, Accouned as Lw&/3$hapedin, -— © 


us Bolus, 


And 
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Ceſar carelelaly but a 
2 Feavour when.he was; in « 
And when the Fit was on hin, Id 
ow he did ſhake : ' Tis true;this 
; Coward lips did from-their Colour the, 
And that ſame Eye, whoſe benddoth awe the 
Did loſe his Lun? I did'hear b = 
1,” and that Tongue of his, that Romans 
' Mark him, and write bis Speeches in theic Books, 
Alas, it cryed, give me'ſome.drink Titinians. | ::), 


T25 
Fa 


As-a fick Girl : -Y&:Gads, it doth amaze me, 
A man of ſiich a ſeeble t ſhould-:: / + _- 
So get the ſtart of the Maj World, 

-.. And bear the Palm alone. | 


Bur; - 


orld, 
petty Men. 


"OY __} 
+; find pu vader Sir ba 
enat ſome time, are MyRet tes. 
Lk, fault | eng wr is not in ouy Stars, 
But in our ſelves, that we are Uladelings. - 
Brutus and Caſer: What ſhould þe io that oe P 
Why ſhould that Name bet ſounded-more than: yours ? 
Wiire them together : Yourg:isns faira Name: 
them, Ir doth become 1 mouth as well; 


bop them, itic as _— em, - 
Brutus wil ftarta'S vor: oak un'O 
 piner tn ply rant oe 
nw ot our Ceſar 
Pt hei is gromno ow” Age, thou art afhaw's., : 


. 
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©! you and 1, ha _ 


Ageafily ne: 

Bru Sayer 

What you: 

| te 
Fs 1 recount herea 


| © 


a zo 7 K L14WS,. 
Sleek.headed men, and. fuch ng a nights + » 


Yond Caſſics bas 4 lean and hungry look,” 


"WS He thinks roo much: ſach men are dangerous. 

ne He is a Noble Roway ka NN TIO; AP” 
_- Ce/. Woult be were fatter; bur't fear him not 
YN - - Yetifmy natne were liable to fear, * 


gs "  1do not know the man F ſhould avoid © | 

, - So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much, . 

__—— He is a great Obſerver, and he Tooks © RAINS A 
Wh. - Quite through deeds of men. 'He loves no Plays..- - 
© "E, As thou doſt Antony t* be hears no FE", 

IS « Scldoni he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a fort, 7 ©: | 

As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd bis ſpirit 
Thatcould bem-v'd ro ſmile at"any thiog. 


Such men as he be-never at heartSeaſe, 

Whiles they behold a greater than themſelves, 

"% . And therefore are they very dangerous; ., 

KL Lrather teU thee what is to be fear'd, 
Than what I feat , for always I am Ceſar. 


, 
"1 


|, . Come on my right hand, for this Ear is deaf, 
Wan And tell me truly,” what thog think®it of him. © Sexnir. 
| 1s | Exeunt Czar and bis Tram: rho? 


Ceo. You pull me by the Cloak, would you ſpeak with me ? 

Br. I, Caska, tell us what hath chanc'd to day 
That Ce/ar looks ſo ſad, . - | 

Cask Why you were with him, were you riot'?* = © 

B: x. F ſhonl not then/have ak" Cart# what bath "chanc'd. 

Cark. Why there was a Crown. offer'd bim; and, being offer'd 
him; he pur it by wich the back of his hand thus, and then the 
peop'e ſella ſhouting, | py 

Bru. W hat was the ſecond noiſe for? 

Cask.. Why for that too, 

Caſi They fhouted thrice, What wasthefaſt cry for f 

Cask. Why for that too. | wY 

Bry. Was the Crown offer d hit thrice? 

Cack. 1 marry was, and he pur by thrice, every time gentler 
than other; and at nary yorring by,mine koneſt Neighbours ſhou-ed, 
- Caf, Who offer'd him the Crown + 

. Cazkh. Why Antony. 

Bru, Tell us the manner of it, gentle Corka. 

Cark. 1canas weilbe hang'd as tell the manner of ir; It was meer 
Foolery, 1did not mark ir. I ſaw' Mark 4ntony offer him a Crown, 
yet 'rwas nor a Crown neither, *twas one-of theſe Coronets ; -and 
as I told you hs put ir by once; but for all thar,-ro my thinking, 
he would fain have had it, Then be offered it ro him agaio 3 ven 


_ 


& | Ta — 
JRETHS 77 
he put irby-ogain': Bur ro my thinkirg, he was very loailytolay bis 
oa off i Aba then be offered ire third time 53 he Sint 8 
third rime by z and Hf & befefagd tr, the rabblemeiit bowred; 
and clapp'd their chopr hands, and-rhrew up their fweaty Nighte 
capS» and uttered ſuch a deal -of flinking' Breath, becauſe Ce/ar 
retus'd the Crown, that it alinioft choaked Ceſar, for be ſmoon- 
ded, and fell down atfir; And for m7 own part, I durftnor laugh, 
for fear of opening-my Lips, and receiving the bad Air, - 

Caſſi. But ſoft 1 pray you : what, did Ceſar found? _ 

Caske He fell down in the Market-place, and foam'd at atonth, 
and was ſpeechleſs. £454 Ferrnan on 

Bru. *Tis veiy like he hath the Falling-ſickneſs. 

* Cask. 1 know not what you mean by that, but tam ſure Ceſar 
fell down- if the ti People' did nor clap kim, and bifs 
bim, according aF be pleas 4, and difpleas'd them; as they uſe'to 
do the Players ir the Theatre, I am no true man, _. 

Bru Whay ſaid he, «when "he tame unto himfelf? 

Cask. Matty. before he fell down, when h -perceived the ceme' | 
mon Herd wat glad,” he refuſed the Crown,” he' pluckr we ope bis 
Double, and cffer'& them his Throat to cut yard had Foeen a man 
of any Occupation, if 1-woutd not” bave taken'bim' at'a word; 
1 would | might-go to Hell among the Rogues, and fo be fell. 
When he came to himſelf again, he ſaid, If be had done, or faid 
any thing amiſs, be defired their Worſhips'to think! it was his 
Infirmity, Three or foovr Wenches hers | " cryed, Alaſs! 
good Soul, and forgave bim with alt their Hearts Hur there's no 
heed to be takey of them, it Cz/a# had ſtabb'd"their Mothers, 
they would haiedone no leſs. ' © WG 

Bru. And after thar, he came thus fad away. 

Cask. 1. ] 

Caffi. Did Cicero fay any. thing? © 

Cark I, be ſpoke Greek. 

Cai. To what _effet?” _ 

Cask Nay, anal tel you that, Ill ne'er Took you i'th' face again; 
But thoſe that underftood: him, ſmil'd at one another, and ſhook 
their Heads ; but for 'my own part, it wasGreek ro me [could 
tell you mpre Newstoo+ Marrellus and Flavins, for pulling Scarts 
off Cz/ar's Images, tre pur 'to"filence: * Fare you well. There 
was more Foolery yet, it I could "remember ir, 

Cafi. Will you fop with me to Night, CarKa ? 

Cask. No, | am promis'd forth; 

Caffi. Will you dine with me to morrow * | 

Cask. I, if 1 bealive. and your hind hold, and your Dinner. 
worth the eating, ak Þ - # 
Caf. Good, I will wn You- 

- OCYB-2 


C.15R, 


ak nib ms, 
r0 Lie E:- Tan wil, 


= a the, Cibink of the ths. ark; 


els my bro 


'* LEY Caeſars Ambition ſhall be. 
AS Ad atier this, let Ce/ar fer him ſure, © 
E. For we will ſhake him, or wazle: bas M3 


Thuader, ond” Li Exter Caka, we 
2 08 4 
Treh. Gdod 61 rw Cas ron you, Ceſar home 2? 
Why are bein 6, andy why ta: {90s ſo? 
Cakr. Ate. got you, mov'd,. when.all the ſway of Earth 
ps kes, like a thing uckm? O Cicersy 
I have ſeen —_ when the ſcolding Winds 
Hare riv'd thy knotty Oaks, and.I have ſeen 
Th* ambitious Ocean: ſwell, and tage, and foam» 
To be exalted with the: thieatning, Glouds 7 
But never tilt to Night, never till now, 
D'd go through a Tem ſt-drop ing-fire. 
Either: there is a Civil [{rife iv Heaven, 


JuLTH St 
Or (elf the Works roo witly the Gods 
er modo nl poem er ISP OS 
red. Why law you any-aing my > 
Cask. A common flaves on now dimwell by hr, 
Like ewenry Totehes Join nd} yer bid andy 
twenty Torches ; 
Not ſenſible of fire, J main'd-unfroecv 
Beſides, I ha* not fines put up mp Sword, 
Againſt the Capital I met a Lyon, © 
ho gaiz'd upon me, and went furly by, 
Wirhout anoying me. And there were Qriwen 
Upon a heaps ® hundved gaftly Women, * 


Transform'd with-their fear, yen _ PE 


Men, all in fire, well up: and the 
And yeſterdap, the Bird of Night*&td fi, | _ 
Even at Noon-day, upon the- RY 
Howrting, and: Gn ebing, W hen 1 Frodigies 
Do fo conjoyntty meet;. ter nov man” ſay | 
Theſe are thier Reafors, they are Nzturat ; 
For I believe they are portentous thingy 
Unto the Climate thatrhep poinrupom, ©. 
Treb. Indeed, it is.a ſtrange diſpdled time: 
But men may-conftrue things after their faſhon. 
Clean from the purpoſe of the thethingy rhemfelves. 
Comes Ce/ar to the Capitol to morrow ? 
Cok. Hedoth, for he bid Antanrro 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
Treb. Goodenight then, Corka+ © - 
This diſturbe4 Sky js not to walk in. bog» 
Cask.. Faremell Trebomus: Exit Cicorg 


' Enter Caſhus. 

Caffi. Who's there? ' 

Cask. A. Roman. 

Cafh. Carkay by your Voice; 

Casrk, Your Earis g9'd. 4 
Coſſivs, what] Night is this? $ON 

Caſh, A very pleafing Night to honeſt men. _ 

Cart. Who ever knew the Heavens menace fo? 

Co/R. Thoſe that hwe known the Earth fo full of faults 
For my part, [ hzve wa}k't about the Rreets, 
Sabm'tting me anro rhe peritous Nighr , 
And thus embraced, Caskey as you tev 
Mave bar'd my Boſorn to the Fhunder-itone, 
And when the croſs blue Fae. ſeem'd to.open 
The Breaſt of Heaven, I'did prefent my ſelf 
Eveaq ia the aim, aud very Baſh of it: . 


KK 


Cack, 


_ | | 44 Ip 
bh 
% 


YLTN Ng: 
Cask. But wherefore did; you ſo, much rempt-the Heavens? 


| = tbe part of Men OW ng jeg p 
When the mighi , Of | OKenS 
Such dreaginl He vc ft 


{ Heraulds to altegiſh- us A 
Caſte ol are dull, Carkas: Hi owl v7 arty 

And thoſe ſparks of Life that ſhould' be in a Romay, - 
You-do want, of elſe you uſe nor. 

- You look pale, and gaze, ,and put on feary 
And caſt your ſelf in wonder, pay 
To fee the {trange impatience of the Havens : 
Bat if you would confider the true'cauſe, _ 
Why all theſe Fires, why.all rheſe gliding Ghoſts, 
Why Birds ayd Bealts,- from quality and kind, 

Why old Men, Fools, and Children calculate, 
Why all theſe things change: from/their Qrdinance, 
Their Natures,-and preformed Faculiies,.... 
To monſtrous guality 3; why; you ſhall fi:d, 
That Heaven haib: infus'd-rhem with theſe. Spirits, 
To make them [n{ttyments of fear and warning, - - 

ſome monſtrous States. >: 14 


z 


Now could !, pee Fa ne to-thee 4, many-: /; 2.6 24 cn 


Mott like this drea' 


Night, 6 17601] £31 310527 31%.99%; 
That thunders, lightens; opens Graves, and roans,; - /--\-- -- | 


As doth the Ljon'in the Capitol : 

A m1n no mightier than thy ſelf, or me, 

In perſonal Att.on z, yet prodigious grown, 

and fearful as theſe-frange Eruptions are. 
Cask, * Fis Ceſar that you mean : + 

I it not, Caſris ? 7 EY | 
Coffi. Lerit he who it is : for Rewans now 1 

Have Thewes and Limbs like to thgir Anceftors z 


. But woe the while, our Fathers minds are deal, + - 


And we are govern'd with our Mathers Spirus, 
Our yoke and ſufferance ſhew us womanih, 
Cask, Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to motrow 
Mean. to eſtabliſh Ceſar as a King :: _ 
And heſhall wear his Crown by Sea and Land, 
In every place, ſave here in [:/. 
Coffs. kb know where I will wear, this Dagger then : 


Caſhus from Bondage will deliver Caffus * 


T herein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong, 
Therein, ye Gods, you Tyranis do defeat. 
Nor ſtory Tow:r, hor-Walls of beaten Braſs, 
Nor aitlefs Dungeon, -r.or {trong Links of 1ron, 
Can be retentive tothe flreng;h of ſpirit : 
Bui Life being weary of thele worldly Pars, 


* 


CESAR 
Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf 


It I know this, know all the World befides. 
Tt at part of Tyranny that 1:do-bear, 


L can ſhake off at pleaſure, -+ Thander ftil. 


Cask, So can |: 

So every, Bond man in his 0wn hand bears 
The power t eh ery er "a 

if. And why ſhould Ceſarbe a Tytant then ? 
t Porn, I know he would norbea Wolf 
But that he ſees the Romans are butSheep; 
He were no Lyon, were not Romans Hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſt will make amighty fre, 
Begin it with weak Straws. What traſh is Rome ? 
What Rubbiſh, and what Oil > whea ir' ſery 
For the baſe maxter, to illuminate +. 
WY thing qi. ar. Pact weary 

ere halt thou led me?-1(perhaps this 
Before 2 willing Bondmao : then ] —_ 
My anſwer mutt be nzade. | But Iam armd, 
And dangersare to me indifferent, - © /- 

Czsk, You ſpeak toCarke, and-ro fucha man; 
That is no flearing Tell-rale, Hold, my Hand , 
Be faQtions for redreſs of all theſe Giiefs, 

And | wilt ſer this foo;of mine as far, 
As who goes farthelt, 

Caffi. There's bargain made. 

Now know you, Cas#a,:1 have mov'd already 
Some cer ain of the Nobleſtminded Xomans- 
To urde: gm, with me, an Eeteiprize, 

Ot Honourable dangerous conſequence z. 

And | do know by this, they ſtay for me- | 
In Pompeys Porch z for now this fear'ull Night, 
There is no ſtir, or walking in the ftreets; 
Ardrthe Complexion ofthe Element - 

Is Favours, like the Work we have in hand, 
Moſt bloody, fiery, and molt terrible. 


'Enter Cinna:; 


CarF. Stand cloſea while, for here comes one in haſt. 


Caffi. *Tis Cinna: Tio know him by his Gate, 
He is a Friend, Cizna, where haft you fo ?- 


Cixna. To find out you z Who's that, "Merellus Cymber >" 


Cai. No it is Casks, one Incorporate; 
To our Attempts, Am 1not ſtay'd tory Cinze? 


| 46G J7UL19H 

* C:inna. 1am glad on't. | 

I a fearful Night A rhiis? SA 

'C aere's two of three of us have den firange fights,  - 
Caſhin 4 not ftay'd for? telt me. 

Cinna. Yes you are. O Cats, 

If you could but win the Noble #rutas 

To our party | 

Caffi. Be you eohtent. Good\Carna, take this Paper, 

And look you lay it in the ÞPretots Chair, ; 

Where Bryti45 may butfind it : und rhroxw this 

In at his Window ; ſer cthisup with Wer 
Upon old Brut s Statae : allirhis done, fe 
Repair to Pompeys Patch, where gou/ſhall anf{+us. 
Is Deeiue pan and Frebomuas there? 

Cinna All, but Metellus Cyniber, und hes gore 
To ſeek you at your houle. Ivell; 1 will hie, 
Ard ſo beltow thaſe/Papers azyou bad me, 

Caſi. That done, repeir 20 Aampeys Theatre, 
Come Caska, ycuand! will yeteve:flayy - 
See Brutus at his-hoube;z 'ahtee tparts of him 
Is ours already, and the man entire +. 
Upon the next encountes, yiclds'bim ours. 

Cask. O, he fits bigh in all zePeaplies Hearts, 
And that which would appear io us, 
His Countenance, like richeſt Afchyay, - - 
Will c_—_ to Verge to Worrhineſs. 

Caffi. Him, and hi 
You have right well conceited: kerus #0, 
For it is after Mid-night, ande're-day, 
We will awake him and be-fureiot him: 


Exeunt, 


"— J_ ah att. tth. AM. tt Pr"II"Y A— 


worth, end-our groat meet of him 


| Attus Secuntus. 


Emer Brutus ia bis Orchard. 


Br #. What Lucize, ho. 

I cannot. by the progreſs of the Stafx, 

Givegneſs how neat to day--Zacize, 1 

' 4" it were my fault to ſleep To ſoundly = 
hen, Lucius, when; awake, Ifay: what Zacinse 


Enter 


CUBS AR. 
Enter Lycius: & 
Luc Calld you, mp Lord #- 
Bru, Getme a"Taper in my S: ody; Euctys, 

When it is lighted, comoand call 'me heres 
Lac, will mg Lord.; Exit. 
Bru. I, muſt be by, his death + and for my part, 

I know no perſonal Elo to f] wp of im, 


Bt for the general: 'd*; 
How that might chang iv LES r&the' queſtion? 
It is the bxiphrt day tha dr the Adder; i 


And that craves wary watkifig* :Crbwn him tha, 

And then I grant we puta Sting in him, 

Tear at his will he may do danger bh ith. 

Th? abuſe of Greatngfs,is o—_ jou 
Remorſe from: Powet: ang hen fr f Ceſar: 

I have nat known,: when his AﬀcQiogs Tway'd , 

More that his Reaſon. *'But *risa common probf,"" 
That Lowlineſs isyoung Ambition'S'Ladder.” - 

W hereto the Climber upwards turns bis Face: 

But when he once atrgjngmhedpoioſt Royie,- : 

He then unto the Laddgt ywros bi wh —__ 18 
Looks in the Clouds, ye: a Oe. Ss 


W111 bear no colour, for' IE 
Faſhion jt thus z thar Wh ATTY 
Would run to thoſe; and theſe extretairiest', 55 
And there o'er think him as #SerpemrsEge, 

Which hatch't,. would as his kind Wu Hievgus3 


And kill him in the ſhell. 
{read Lucius. 


Luc. The Taper b baron! ur Cloſer, Sirz © 
Searching the Windbw fo mY ney Foam - - 40 hos 
his RPE thus ſeal'd up, and 1 ST HEE 
It di#tor1ye there- hed {erg To BtU. i 


Bru, Get you to Bed 38330; ith notiday ys; | 
Is not to morrow (Boy) the fi: ſt of March? f INT 
Luc. I know not Sir. "IE 
Bru. Look inthe Ca eng ;F bring! me wo! 
Crim B Ne: 


Luc, 1 will; "3% ; 
3ru, The ExalaioreWizzhe inthe air, 48 


Give ſo much lights hit' 444d by them... 


t QuUUNOprinsabriititariand reads 


Brutusf3howifieep” ſigiamnke, and des Myſelf." © 
Shel | Rome, &c, ſpeak, ſirikez; ONE, | 


435 Lal 17 pair 


' Brutus, 


1s. # WLITks 
Brutus, thou ſleep: awake; 
Such inſtigations have bcen often dropt,, 
Where I have took: them Þ 
Shall Rome,, (Fc. Thus mutFTipiece ivout, 
Shall Rome, ſtand under one mans awe? What Rowe ?* 
My Anceſtors did'from the ſtreets of Rame, 

The 7 Tarqzin drive, when. be wascali'da King. 
Speat, , ſtrikes, rehees, Ae AmI,catreated. 

ſpeak and ſtrike? 'Q Rowe, I;rmake. the: promiſe, 

If the redreſs willi followy thou reccivelt- 
Thy full Petition at the = eg wonenaig 


Lac. Sir, March-i$ walled Eiteen 


m——_— a 00G 
Bea. 'Tis good,, Gazathegate; ſome body knocks, 
S:nce Caſſtus fl ego Calar,. 


I have not 

Petween the Ting gofadteadfal things, 
And the firſt motion, all-ftie-rierim is 
Like a Phantaſma; ow-hideous Dreapy:- 
The Genius, andthe mortal.inftruments: 


Are then in council and the, fman,. 
Like to a little Kingdom, Lech "ng 
The nature of-an Inh 
Binter- Lucius. 
Luc, Sir, *tis to your Brother \Cafus: at the Door, 
Who deſire s to ou 
Bru Is he alone. 


Luc; No, Sir, theye:are more; with bitm. 
Bru, Do you-know 


Luc. No, Sir, there Hats:agepluckt,about their Ears,, 
And-halfthiws 1 chere Haraorgluchrabous 


That by no means 1 may-dfoover, thin, 


By any.mark.of favour. 
\Bru [er ' Ementer ;. 


Where wile chan-fidda Gavers 
To raskihy monſblous: Vi 
Hugs, tin Smiles, uy Jing 


CAESAR 19 
For thou path thy Native ſemblance on, 

Not Erebu it [elf were dim-enoough,  * 

To hide thee fromprevelition. » 


Enter the'Cſpitators, Callius, Caska, Decius, Cinaa, 
Metellus -ovd :L:yebonius. ' 
Cafſ Ithink wewrervobold upon your Reft : 
Good morrow Brutus, do v=Sodyaart on ? 
Br. I have been tjp this Hotir, awakeall Night: 
Know I theſe men, vhar come along with:you ? 
Caſſ. Yes, every.mawof chemi; and-noman here 
But honours you; *and every-oae-torth with, 
You had but that opinion of-your elf, 
Which every Noble:Rvman bears of you, 
- This is Trebomlun 
Bru. He is wetcomehirher. 
Cofſ. This Decius Brutus. 
Bru. Heis welcome too. 
Caſſ. This Ces5ka ; vhis, Cirnag and this Meteilus Cymter. 
Bru, They areal weldome. 
W hat watchful Cares&o interpoſe themſelves 
Betwixt your Eyes and Nrghte ? | 
Cafſ. Shall I jntreata word ? Thty whiſper. 
Decius. Here liesthe Ealt ; doth act the Day break hi re ? 


Cask. No. Fin} | 

Ciz, O pardon, Six, itdoth, anoypngry Lines, 
ers 4 8 
ouarebathideceiv'd ? 


That fret, the Clouds, are 
Cask. You ſhall confeſs, that 
Here, as I point'ttty Sword, the Sun ariſes, 
Which is a great way £70 '0n the South, 
Weighing the yonthful Seaſon ofthe Vear, 
GR pf, ac chr tigh Baſt = 
eſt. ts-his; and 4 Ya 
Stands as the Cape, del here. 
Bru. Give me yontfmandsall over, ofeby one. 
Caf. And let us Twear'oor Revotorion, 
Bru. No, noran Dach ; if not the Fact of tnen, 
The Sufferance of our Squils, the times Abuſe ; 
If theſe Motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every Man hence to his idle Bed? © 
$0 let high-ſighted Ty my range on, 
2 


20 JULALNS, 
Tilt each Man drop by Lotrery. But if theſe 
( As | am ſure they do) bear Fireenough 
To kindle Cowards, and'to fteal-with Valour 
T he melting Spirits of Women. | !Then, Country men; 
W hat.need we any Spur, but our own C auſe, 
T6: prick $to-redreis? What other Bond, 
Than fecret Romaiis, that have ſpoke the Word, 
- And will "ot palter ? Agdwhat _n Oath, | 


Than Honeſty to honelty 
That (his ſhall;be, at we wn gh ll for {t, 
Swear Priefts at; wards; and Men cautelous & 
O:d feeble Cartivns, and tuch Fn 0 
That welcome Wrongs'# Unto bad Nog wet 
Such Crea: ures as8Mer doubt -butdo- notTiain-: / "7 
T hz even vertue of opr.Ehtwiprjze, nois we $13 3110 51 
Nor it inſuppreſhye payegl.qur Syid:.f (197 a i: 
To think, that, or our Cauſe or our _ marce.: NF 
Did need an Oath. When va, dropof Blood 
That every-Roman bears, and Nobly beats, 
Is guilty of a ſeveral Baſtardy, wg ON ERA 
If he do break the ſmalleſt Farricle 7 109197 22 
Okay: Promiſe thi Yath pattifron/bim-: 1.11 el] 
Ca/. But what of Cicero? Shall-weſdund him+ 
I think he will,ſffand very ſtrong with us | 
'Cask. Let us not leave him, gut., | 
. Ezn. No+ by no mears, | 
" Metel.\ © let-us haye pm. $ for his is filvet | wad 
Witlpuctul a-good"opinion 
And by Mens Voices. to -crabe th our Deeds : 
It hall be faid his JiudgmPnt ful/@ our Hands, 
Our Youths and:Wildaefs thall-n6 whit appaty 
But ali be hjuried: ih.his Gravighy 22 Matt 
Brz. Oname himnot, .ler,u ba cbropk.mi 
For he will neyer lon apy th th "03g - 4 KA 
That other men'beg . Ol els ——___ 
Goff. Then teave bid) dgt. 1 ano); 51.3 cytnil 21s 
Cark, Indecd,” bes net" 1:38 WIE! 
Decizs, Shall tio man be berouch batonly Oxſai ” 
C2/fi Deciue weil urgid:; Likinkir \potqucer 6 301 [Ry s 
Alar kt Ano { well betov'd 0s; = 97; s 
Should our "live Ceſar, we ball _ him. 
A ſhrewd Contriver,- And you know, his means, 
Ithe improve-then, may well ſtterch {o- far. Hp 
As to annoy us all : which to p I OY 
i 


} —_T FT aq” we 
Let 4m and Cfty al © tao vita 274/11 10 
et aniony fa toy: canal 1 as Brk-:Out 


. I can oerſway him: For he loves to hear, 


"I: may be theſe Re EN 


CZ S1AR 
Bri Our Courſe will ſeem too-blaody, Ceixs Coins 
Tocut the Head cf, and rhen hack the Limbs on es 
L ike Wrath in Death, and Envy.afterwaids; 

For Antony is bat a Limb f Ce/ar, P p 

Let be Sacraficers, but ns, | 4» Anh Caigs : 

Weall ſtand up againſt the Spirit of Cz/ar, 

Ard in the Spirit cf Ven; there. is no,Blood ; 


O that we then could come- by. Ce/ar's. Spirit, HELI 
And nor diſmember Ceſar ! But (alafsl) , LS 0G 
Ce/ar mult bleed toric. Agd gentle Friends, ft 
Ler's kill him boldly, but-not wrathfully : WS 


Let's carve him, as a Diſh.fir for the-Gods, 
Not hew him as a Carkaſs fir for Hounds ; 
And ler our Hearts, as ſubtle Malers do, 
Stir up their Servants to an aft; _Ragss. hs 
And atter ſeem to chide.'eni. "This ſhall-make 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and nottenvious, | 
Wi h ſo appeating to the corimon Hy, 
We thall te call'd Pargers, not Mirtherers. 
fnl for Mark eh099, . Rs him : 
For he can-do-no more than $ Aim, 
/ When Cefar's Head is off}, * .» 
Caſh. Yet I fear him, wb 
For in the ingrafted Love he bers '0.Ce/ar. 
Bry. Alas! good Caſſizs,.do nat. think of him : 
he. lbve Ce/ar, all that.he can do... . * © 
Is to himſelt yz take thought, an1 dyefor C2/ar 
And that were much he ſhould. tor he is given 
To Sports and Wildneſs, and.mueh.company. 
Treb. Theie is no fear in him ,.let him nor dye, 


For he will live and; haugh at;thi Af.Cf. : 
Hupb + hip hereut6 Clock flrikes. 


.hnyat ba i 
Bru. Peace, count the Clocky ....-. 
Caf. The Clock hath ſtricken rhree. 
Treb, "Tis time to Paſt.--'. < 
Caſh. But it is doubtful, Jt, 
Whether Ceſar will comg forth t0.day, or no? 
For he,is Superſtitions grawa ob late, 
Quite from the majnQpinjon he held once, |, 
Ot Fantaſie, of Dreams, - and Ceremoniss: 
The unaccuſtom'd Texroq of this-Night: | _ ef 
And the Perſwaſion of his A ws 


ers, 4 
May hold frqtnthe Copit tif © - eds tone 
\#Decirs, Never fear that "7140 £16 refolvsd;” 


That 


*2 JF ULINS 
IT hat Qoiroms amy be berray*d with Trecy, 
Aad Bears with Clalfes, Etepbants mich Holes, 
Lions with Toils, and Men'with Fhatcerers, 
But when 1 tell him he batesFlarerers,” 
Ke ſays, be does ; being 'thenmoRt flattered. 

Ler me work ; 2- | 
For t can give his Humour the'true benc 1 
"And | will bring bim to-che Gypitti, | 
Caffi. Nay, we will lt of us br there to /fetch him; 
Bru. By the qa is 'that'the urtermoſt? 


Cin, Be that the ut wml #ail-nor then. 
Met. Caius Ligarius Goth bear 'Ca/ar bard, 


Who red him for ſpeaking well of Pompey, 
1 wonder none of yeu have hr of im. 
Bru. Now gool1 Maee'lur go by bir: 
' He loves.che well, A EOS Nerkhs, 
Send him but hither, and Pl fMhionhim. 
Caf. The Morning comerupon's: *' 
We'll leave you, Brutz, 
And Friends diſperſe yoor Telves, but all remember 
What you have ſaid, ant thew yourſelves truce Romens; 
Bru. Good Gentlemen look freſh and-mertity. 
Let nor our Looks put on. our Purpoſes, 
Bar bear it as our Row Attors dv. 
With untir'd Spirits, art formal Conſtzney, | 
And ſo good Marrow 40 you every one. Exennt, 
5 Mane Brutus 
Boy : Lucius, Falt afleep? Iris no Marer. 
Enjoy the honey-heavy Uew of Stomber:s 
Thou haſt no Figures, oor no Famalies, _ 
Which hufie Care draws inthe Brains of Men 3 
Therefore thou ſleep'lt fo found. 
Emer. Portia. 
Por, Brutus, my Lord, © ; 
Bru. Portia What mean you ? wherefore vife you now! 
It is not for your Health, thus to commit - - 
Your weak Condition to the Yaw cold Morning, 
Por. Nor' for yours aj 6 Y'rave 
Stole from my Bed - ard yeſternight 'xt Supper + 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and waltk'd | 
Muſing and fighiog, with your Arms z-crofh + 
And when 1 asK' the Manrer was, 


d you | | 


#10787, 


cs» gud, > rg u 
i urg you urt » ad 


= 
 £*7Y, 


Ro yy 


And: too i 96 impatienl 
3 


Yer 1 infift 


TWEPMWS:. 


d'witty your Foot: 
yet you an{werWinot; 


But with at angry wafter of your band 
Gave fign fogwms co-l 00 2ory, $6'1'#8,. 


Fearing to ſtrengthen that Im 
Which ſeem'd roo mugty4 
Hoping it was but an eff-Q of 
Which ſometime bath bis Hear mit every Ma 
J: will not let you eat, 
And:cou'd.it wark ſo much. 
As it bath much prtel on your 
I ſhould not know you, Bxatucs 
Make me acquainted with 
Bre. | am notwelk in- 


yon 


Por. Is Brutus 
To walk unbraced, and ſi 
Of the dank Morning ? What 
And will be teal our of : Mig wholteſome- bed 
To dare.the Ae Coney of _—_ * 

tthe rheumy and no . 
To {poke 4 gy ok Y- 


And' 


died 


— 


4; and withal 


7 mo 


our 
drape hp rrp _ 
Por. Brutus is wiſe, and were henovin Health; 


CT lee moanh Lo aaok$ 


ſo I do:- 


You have ſome (ck Offence 


That you unfoldtome. 


Wh ay emer. and when Merr to 1 
Nh ove ee: "es Mera mh 


Gakd Nod ly is-i 


0'bed, 


Fran tn 7 


$9 


.my Brutus, 


indy 


Some fix or ſeven, who did-bils theit Fiees 


Even from 


prep OY 
Bru, Kaeel noty 
Por. I ſhould not 

Within the Bond of 


I it expefted, 1 ſhould Re Siren 


That a 


Bar as it were in 


To k 
Of your 


cepwith ou at Meals,: . comfortpour Bed, 
And talk wo Ye 4a: ſometime ? -Dwel | byt-in-Soburds- 


in to you?- Amr T' your ſelf}. 


. of limitarion?+ 


aterlags? Fed if you rev e Bruteer 


ood Plcafure © IÞ it/be-no mores 
Pvrtia- is Brutus Harlot, not his Wits, 


Bis You 


A+ 7 WLinll's, 

ru, You are my true and honourable Wife, 

As dear to me as are the ruddy Drops 

Thar vifit my fad Heatt, 

Por. lt this were true, then ſhould. L know thi Feeret, 

I grant | am a Woman; but withal,o-i! 17s 0+ 

A Woman that Lord Brutus took- to Wife: 
I-grant { am a Womin z but withal, 
A Woman well rePIOp Cato's Davghter. ; i £357 '$ 
Tiink you, I am no itrgr Whey my:;5exs . *63-Þ 
Being ſo father'd, as vibanded2; com oh hh 5 - 
Tell m2 your Coun cal \ill-por LdVelols 004 "= 
I have made Rong Progk my: Conſtaney, 33 
Giving my ſelf a volumay: Wound ++; , 10 * 
Here in the Thigh : Can 4; af that with Patience, ns 4 .».*v 
And nor my Husbapd;s: $etodc 2128 bus im # wings ns 


Bru. O ye Gods! Of 21:02: 361 933106 S Lyon; 62 
Render me worthy of noble Fong hilly wKngeks 
Hark, bark, one knocks :: Porzra go in @ while, nat 4 wy 


_ 


And by and by thy Boſom thall partake: t har Hons ae OT 
The Secrets of my Heart. - F of > 2; 10 
al my Engagerents 1 willico Te to. bas. vo lt of ive boa 
All the CharaQery © BWV. mining 26 'F 

y of Wy: 90PW2 wd Exit Portis. : 


Leave me with haſte. - £m 7 


En'er Lucius ard CHAR 


U *%S 
10 53 


Lucius: Who's that knceks IPO 
Luc. Here is a ſick Man-tha wou's ſpeak wid. you. 
Bru. Catus Ligarius that Mctellgs ſpa 8.0 
Boy, ſtand aliide: Caius Lagariue, how? 
Cai. Vouchfafe good Morrow rom as feeble Tongue: 
Bru. O what a time:have you' obolſg out, brave.Co:ut. 
To wear-a Kerchief? Would, you. were not Ben ' hol & 
Cai. 1 am not fick if Bratzs have. in band , _—”, 
Any Exploit worthy the Name of Honour, F TY 
Bru. Sach an Exploit thave | A $900 1 Ligariys,. 
Had you a healthful Eare | | 44 
Cai, Fy all the Gody; SAI EY hoy Ia, el! 2172 Aſi 


FW 


« 


I here diſcard my fickneſs. ; Aer bigoll 1 bon; 
Brave Son, derivd from bonoyrable EY Ls Or. Glens 
Thou T'ke an Exorciſt, haſt corgur'd up;. | 
My mortifi:d Spirir, , Now: bid-me rug, 


And I will ftrive-with things impoſſible; ©. 
Yea get the herter of them, What's, to: <q * ? 


> 
a» WW ed 
= - hw 


\ 
« 


i © + 


ra Yo =] 22 5) ne 


TSS COrh 3F 
SLE #| 
: - 
Jy Bk 


Bru. A piece of Work, - ” &!) ALvuN | 
Toat will myke fick Men whole, 


Cai, But 


Ce es EA EI net} As 


CES R £25 
Cai. But are not fome whole that we muſt make ſick? 
Bru. That muſti/wealſo. What it is, my Caizs, 

I hall unfpld rothee, a3 we ate goings | 

To. whom it muſt be dones:/: | 
Cai. Set on your Foor, +; - 

And with a Heart new-fir'd; 1 follow you, 

To do know not what ; but ir ſufficeth, 


That Brutws leads me on. Thunder. 
Brs. Follow me then, ag Exceunt. 
Thunder end. Lighta:nge 
Enter 'Julius'Czſar iz bis Night-gown. 
Ceſar. Not Heaven nor Earth, P 
Have veen at to night : Ns 


Thrice bath Ca/phurnia, in ber IJ cryd out; 
Help, bo: They murther Ca/er. Who's within ? 
| Enter 4 Servant. 
Ser. My Lord. 


Ce/. Go bid the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice, 
Ser, I will, my Lord. | Exit; 
Enter Calphurnia. 
Ca/. What mean you Ceſar, think you to walk forth ? 
You ſhall et ſtir our of your houſe to day. 
Ce/. Ceſar ſhall forth z the things that threaten'd me, 
Ne'er look'd bur on my Back : When they ſhall ſee 
The Face of Cz/ar, they are vanithed. | 
Cal.. Ceſar, | never Rood on Ceremonies, 
Yer now they fright me: There. is one within, 
Befides the things that we have heard and feeo, 
Recoun's moſt dorrid Sights ſeen by the Watch, 
A Lionefs bath whelped in the Steer, 
And Graves-have yawa'd and yielded up their dead. 
Fierce fiery Wanjours A vpon the Clouds 
In Ranks and Squadrons, and right form cf War, 
Which drizeI'd Blood upon the Capitol ; 
The noiſe of Battel hariled in tbe 4ir; 
Horſes do neigh, and dying Men did.groan, 
And Ghoſts did ſhrick.aod ſqueal abour rhe Streets. 
O Ce2/er, theſe things are beyond all uſe, 
And I do fear them. 
Ceſar. What can bezvoided 
Wheſe End is purpes'd by the m'ghty Gods? 
Yet Ceſar ſhall go forth; for thete PrediQtions 
Are to the World in general as to Cafar- 


-t 7WLAKS 
dye, 'thete ate no Comers feen; 

Tin fla AVENS —_— diate Fotth the Dentor Pranks.” 
Ce/. Comards dye many-titngs- before thelr-Deathsi'c !:- | 7 
The valiant never tafte of Death but once 220 , 7 #4: mor oT 
Of all the wonders that L yet have heard, '0- 7 2 92 Ao 
It ſeems to me moſt ſtratige that _ fear, 2 
Wi ing that Death, a negelFaty Ed 
"Wit come when ir will come, | THIS: 

AWIF Enter a Servant)-; 2.7 5.197% nt 
What fy the Augures? 

Ser. They wou'd ridt dave yowtoftirfolth to day. 

Plucking the latrails of an Offering forth, 
T bey could rot Hind 'a Rewrt with the beaſt; 

Ceſ. The Gods do this in ſhathe of Comguite 44 WIS. 
Ce/ar ſhouid be a Beaſt without Heat & © 159% 76 1999 ont! 
It be ſhould ftay at Home to%Ay* for Tent yn KY" 4 9271 
No, Cz/ar ſhalf tot; Dat we Fer welt IC 112.1 
That Ceſar -is more danferohs1Þhatt be: | 
hear two Lions litter*d in one day, Ee! a, 1 i 

nd I the elder and more'rerrible;- 971 261 00 0U A 
It Ce/ar ſhall go forth, | Li Min v2 


aſs my Lord - 

Your wg + 2s Lars th In | RENE E255 
Do not go farth to day { tall it toy Feat 
Thar kerps you int the Rouſe, #vd hot yout Owns 
We'll ſend Mark | pity, oy po he Senie-baiake, 
And he ſhall ſay, you are = aq 3, oh 
Let me ypon my knee preveil int 

Ceſar, Mark nou ſhilfl ſay” 4k rot wal, 
And for thy Humour wifl = #t Hott. - 2 


Rere's Dectus Brutus he ſhalt A hety 5 08 . 
Dec. Ceſar, Atl Vait; 69 row vs Or, 
I come to ferch yoo tÞ' the What. e19itn 
Cef. And you dfe Cont ſh | vety y up teas, 
To b:ar my greeting t0 t#ESefh 
&nd tell them that 1 willfnot proving] 44 t 
Cannot, is falſe, and ar1dat - "fal 
I will rot coffie to day, tefl,thett fo Pikes 
Cal. Say he is fick. ©** £982 226 231 
Cele Shall Ceſar ſend a Load - 
Have [ in Corqueſt ſtretch'd an ey: tn, 
To be afraid to rell Gify:beards the If ith; | 
Decia', go rell rhetffh, C2/ay Witt vt come. 
- Dec. Mot m' ghty Ceſay, Yet ie ko me ewaſe, - 


"Leſt 


lo CE 1%. | 
1 Hts rf "will FI Ms. 


That is enough to farisfie th a Ws; 5 


Bur for your private Satis no 5171 222 | 
Bec3uſe [4026 yow { wiltrter you know. 


Ca/pburnia, bere my Wife ſtays me at home: 
She dream'd to night ſhe ſawrimay-Scarve, 
7D; 


WE like a Blond, b with Jad mane Jl Ta 
id run. pur 
Came ſmiling”? Ty Ce net) 


And theſe does ſhe apply, for TR and Portents, 
And Evils imminent; and on her knee | 
Head = gd that | will Rayiat home 1o day. - 
is Drearmis.akl\ amiſs _—_— 10M 
- mis A dey n fair ang om 
our Statue ſpouting in man 
In which ſo many Ct Re Le0 FI 
Signifies, bo. frogy you ofa ome (hall oY 
Fur Tyr *2n 
uT &. 
Oh ns, nd YT 
m_ cnt os ot well pkadel ef: 
Dec. 1 have, whon you have heand: vwebat! I'can-fays 
Aud.haaw it now, the Se Sgnate dave canc wh 
To give this day a Crown to mighty Ce/a 
If you ſhall Tend th> word you will ngt T_, 
Their minds may change: . Belidey it werg a mock 
Apt to be renger'd, for forme one to fay, 
Break tp rhe Senate tiH another rims; 
When Coyay"sWife ſhall r.cet with berter Dreams. , 
MW\\Ce/orrbide.himiclt, ſhall they nocbohin, 
Yo C4/ar'ls xc ng F 2141; 
bt wm dex gear Love 

\Fo your. Pee me tl] you this: 
And Reaſon to my Love is Tiable.,. 

Cz. How foot th do yoor (Pears feem gow CalhBargs ? 
] am aſhamed [ did yield'to th 
Give me my Robe, fo#F will'po, 


Enter Brutus Ligarius,. Afe-gilvs, / Caskay Trebovius, 'Cinna, 


\ and; Publivs. 
And look where-Pabtus is came: to ferch me. 
.: Pub. Good morrow,, Ceſurs | 
" Cxf. Welcome Publius. 
What Brutus, are you ſtigr;d fo early to0 ? 
Good morrow, Caitsy Cajue” pp pe S | 
Q 


Y : Ce/ur 


.28 u L he s., 
Ce/ar was neer fo cyan 
As that fame Agne hath Nade you Ms 


What i5't a "CIGEk f 
=_ Ceſar, 'ris irucken Eight, 
Cef. I thank you for your Pains and Couneli, | 


."Butsr Amoay. 
See, Antony that Neves hs 
Is notwithſtandirj 52M Thr redng..! 
Ant. 59 to. oble. Caſa ar ; 
Caf. Bid them prepare within :- 9071 
I am too blame to be thus waited-for.; raed diet 
Now Ca, now Metellasy; what: Trehoniuny. WEN 
| have an hours talk in ſtore for you "+ + 3 
Remember that you-tall en me to day; 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
 Treb. Cefarl- wall | aodforca will 1 be, . pr” 
That yourbeſt Fr Ic wiſh Thad Cor" "FY os 
C2/. Good Friends goin Nl re Wine ln me: | 
And we (like Friends) will Rraightway go together. -) 
Bru. That every'like is notthe ſame, 'O Cz/ar,. 
The Heatr of Brutus earns tO think upon: .” | 'Exeunt,. 


Fa ater Artemidortls' 

Czſar, beware of Brains, take bed of Callius, come noe - 
» ar Caska, have en ey* to Cinna, truſt not Trebopius, mark, 
well Meteltus Cymber,; -Decius Brutus loves thee wot: Dhow 
haſt wronz'd Caius Ligarius. There is but '0n6 Minil-in'all 
th:je Men, and it is bent agaiht'Cxſar':" If thou beeft not ins- 
mortal, hook about you...” Security gives way to Cinſptracy, The 
” ehry<G <G ods. deferd thee... . Thy Ve, Artemidorus.. 
Here will I tad till Ceſar pals along, - | 
And as a Suitcr: will I give him'this3. im 900-2443 
My Heart lamears; the Virtue cannot live | 
 Qut of the Teeth of Einutation 
1f rhou read this, © Crſer, thou mayelt live, 3I0* £ 
I not, the F ates w ich Traitors do contrive. Exit. 


Es er Portia asd Lucius: what ro 
Fer. Pprithee Boy, rus to the Senate-houſe, | 


Stay 


CESAR. . 2% 
- Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone. / 
W by doeſt thou ſtay 2. wy we 

Luc.\Td know my Errand, Madam... 

Por. 1 would have had thee there and. here agen 
206 I go oy what thou WY |'d& there: 
OCo cy, be ſtrang upoa my fide, 

Set a huge Mountain*rween my Heart and Tongue : 
I have a Mans Mind, ; but a Womans Might: 
How hard it it is for Woman to keep Coualel. 

Art thou here yer ? - LSRSM 6! 

-Exc. Madam, what ſhall I do? | 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elle? 

And {> return to You, and nothing elle ? 


BE Birkin ce det enres ate Snopes, 
For he went ſickly forth: and take note 
What Cz/ar doth, what: Suiters peels to him. 
Hark Boy, what noiſe is that ? » 
— Lac, I hear none, Madam... =» 
Pogt. Prithee liften well : 
' T hearda buſsling Rumour like a Pray, 
And the Wind brings it from the Capitol. 
-- Luc. Madam, Fhear nothing 


. |  Enter:theSoothfayer. 
Por Come hither Fellow, which way haſt thou beea ? 
Sooth. At mine own Houſe, good Lady. 
Por. What is't a Clock ? | 
South. About the ninth hour, Lady, 
Por. Is Ceſar yet gone to the Capitol ? 
Sooth, Madam, not yet, I gototake my Stand, 

To ſee him paſs on to the Capnal ? ' © * 

Por. "Thou haft ſome Suic ro Cz/ar, haſt thou not ? 
$:0th. That I have, Lady, if it will pl-ale Czar 

To be fo goodrCiz/4rg as to hear.me : 

I ſhall beſzech him to befriend himſelf. | 
P.r. Why know'ft cheu any. harms intended towards him? 
Socth. None that I know iltbe.. 

Much that 1 fear may c!.ance : 

Good morrow.to-you ; .hcre the ftreet is narrow ;. 

The throng chat follows Ceſar at rhe heels, 

Of Senators, of Prators, common Suiters,, 


is JUDAS. 
| To crowd a feeble man almoſ{&to dah of 
111 get me to a place more void, and there '/ 


Par ray gow, ("7 'B 379i bed 4 Hs a My 


Ave me. tan | 
The Heart of Woman ”s., Anat. ” 


The He1 af 2s bs 
Sure the Boy ri 

That C of" Th wr gp. 0. [grow 

Runls oc, wh [my Lined, 


And biing me word what be yr fay'tq tas 


Y PS bd - &* . 

? . ww - 
by 3f1 4% «© P- x ' _ 
aL 13 mw 3 2s $1051 31.058 Th 


Mus erin $36) 


Speak :0 | © 9* 5 apnea anc rons Exit. 1 


Say lam merry 3 þ on to meagain, «9; 0797 1 


Bu, Flpuriſh. 


 ing,ortrbe Seothlayer. 


- if. Tie Thes of March ate come; 
Soct) I Ceſar, but nor gone 
Art. Hail Ceſar; Read this Schedules 
D.e. Trebonius doth defireyou 10.0'zr-read : 
At your heſt leiſure, this his bumble: fuir, 
Art 'Q:Cefer:; read mine firit x, for wine” 18 Wis 
. That touches Cz/ar acarer, Read ivgrea!, 
Caf, Wha wucpes.qur felf, ſhall be laif Crd; 
Art. Velay not Ce/ar, read. it inftaptly. | 
Pb, Sirrah, give place. 
Ca/fi. What urge you your Petitions in the Street?” 
Come to the Capitol. 
- Popil, i wiſh your Enterp'ize to day way thiiys, 
Caſſi. What Enterprize, Popiline ? 
Pecpil. Fare you well. 


Bru W ag ſaid Popitaus Lena? ? 


I fear our Purpoſe is diſcovered. 
.-- $74. Look how be makes ro Ce/ary mark him, 


>» 


Coſi. He wilh'd to day,0ur Enterprize might thrive 3 OP 


Enter Czſar, Brutus, Caſſigs, CazkaDecius, MeteUus, Tre- 
bonius, go Antony, Lepidus, Artimedorus, Pube 


yt 
» Yu > 


Caſh, 


CESAR. 
Caffi. Cas ha be ſudden, former fear Prevention; 
Brutus, what ſhall bedvon&+ if:this'be known, 
Coffs or Ceſar never full! rrbackyss' 

For 1 will ſlay my ſet&'q zi {i 010! 

Bru, Caſſius be conſtant :/ 1 | 
Popilius Lena, {peaks ourof ourPurpoſes, 

For look he ſmiles, and Ceſar doth not tnange, 

Cai. Trebonius knows his/tinkt 5 Brute, 
He draws Mark Antony ourroftbe way.” 

Dee, Whereis Metel/us Qymber, ter bir'po; 
And preſently prefer his ſuit to Cefiry; ' - 

Bru. He is addreft: preſs negr;, and-fexond him, 

Cin. Caska, you ara the firſt that rears your hand; 

Caffi. Are we all rhady.?* what is tiow-amils, 

That Ceſar x his To muſt n—_ = . Eg 
Aete!. Mo high, mighty) ! Cel 
Metellus Cymber throws before thy. Sear m orb 

An bumble HedR:. | 

Ceſ. 1 ti prevent rhe> Cynber «| -- 
Theſe Couchings, add theſe lowiy Counties - 
__ fire the Bloo& of ordinary Men 11. 
And turn pre-Ofeibanee, agd teſt Decree, 

Into the Lane of Children. "Be not-fond 
To think that C&## bury ſuch Rebel blood 
That will be thaw'd-f#oth<the thus Quality. | 
With that which melteth Fools, '4 mean feet words, 
Low-crooked Counteſies,- and baſe Spaniel Fawhjiog : 
Thy Brother by decree is baniſhed, 
If thou d bell, and pry, and fdwn for him, 
4 fpurtithe Hikes Cat our of my way : 

Know, Ce/or #0rth-Hot wrong, nor without cauſe 
Will he. be fſatisfizd. © © Labn 

Metel. Is there no'Volet more worthy than my own. 
To ſound more fiveetly in great Ca/zr”s Ear, 

For the repealing of ty bahiſh'd Brorker./ 

Bru. | kiſs thy Hand, but notion Flactery'Ce/ar * 
Deſiring thee that Pb/:zs C ymber may | 
Have 2n immediate freedom of Repeal. 4 

Cef. What Brutus #* 

Caſſi- Pardon Ceſar, Cz/ar pardon z 
As low as to thy foot doth C:{fns fall, 

To beg infranthiſement for Publias Comtber, 
Ce/. 1 cot Be wel niov'd,} if wereas you, 
It 1 could pray to move, Prayers would moye the; 
Bur I am conſtant ds the Nottheri Swr, 
Of whoſe true fixt, "and reſting qualiny, - 


32  Fugcrmus 


Toere is no fellow inthe Firmimear.  - f5. Jp 
The Skies are painted with. unnuntbred Sparks, 6th; 
They are all Fire, and every,one ttortr ſhine : 2s 
Bur, there's bur one in all doth hold his place: 1 |! 
So, in the World ; tis furniſh'd welt with Meo, + v"\ 


And Men are Fleſh and-Blood, "and apprehenlive , 
Yer in the number,- | d- know but One. 
7 bar unzſſaylable holds: owhis Rank; : | IÞ 63123 
Urſhak'd of Motion: and tba 1 ar be, - + 
L:: me a little a ſhewir, even, jn this :-- "| 
That 1 was conſtant Cymber ſhould/be baniſh'd; 
And c: nitam do remain to keep h.m fo. 

Cinna. O Cefar: | | : 

Ce/. Hence: Wiltrhou Hft up Olympres:t | © 

Decius. Greai Ceſar.* 1b (1 E 2i big 1 

Cef+ Dottynor Brat«s: boatleſs knee] ? 

Cask. Speak hands forme. [ 29 

fab Caſar: 


Ce]. Et tz Brute ?----Then fall Ce/ar. Dies. 

Cr, Liberty, Freedom y Tyrany is dead, -- 2 
Ryun hence, proclaim, cry it aboutthe Streets. , 

Caff. Some to the common Pulpits, and cry out 
Liberty, Freedom, and Enfranchiſement. * - 

Bru. People and Senators, be not aFrighted : 
Fly nor, ſtand ftill ; Ambi ions:debt'is-paid-:, . 

Cark Go to the Pulpit, Britute / |!» 

D-c. And Cafes too. a 

bru Where's tablius? | 

(in. Here, quite confounded with this Ow: 

Met.Niand F rogether,leſt ſome Friend of Coſars ſhould charge. 

Bru. Talk not m lianding,, Pxb/tus good cheer, | 
There is no harm intended to your Perſon. 
Nr to n6 Roman elſes, fo tell them Pxb/ige. | 

Ca/j. And leave us Publizr, Teſt rhar the people 
Kuih.og on us, ſhould.do'your Age ſome miſchief. 

Bru. Do ſo; and'letno man abide this deed, 


But we the Doers. 
Enter Trebonius. 


Coſi Where is Antony? 

Treh. Fied to his Houſe amaz'd : the. © 
Men, Wives, and Children, fare, cry out, and run, 
As it were Doomiday.- | 

Bru. Fates, we will koow your pleaſures 
Thac we thali dye we kaow, 'tis but the time 


2 & 6  @ ; 
And drawing days out, that Men ſtand npon. 

Cask Why he that cuts of twenty yeats of life, 

Cuts off ſo many years of tearing death. 

' Bru. Grant thatz 'and'then'is death'a herlefit ; ©_ 
So are we Cz/ars Friends, that have abridg” - 
His tirne of tearing death. Stoop Romans, ſtoop, 
And let us bath our hands in Ce/srs blood- - 

. Up to the Elbows, and beſmear our Swords : 
Then walk we forth into the Market plate, 
And waving our red Weapons o're our Heads, 
Ler's all cry Peace, Freedom, and Liberty." 

Ca/j Stoop then, .and waſh. How many Ages hence 
Shall this our lofty Scene be ated over, 

In State unborn, and Accents yer unknown? , , 

Bru. How many times ſhall Ex/2r bletd in ſport ? = 
That now on Pompeys Balislye #tong, © * 
No worthyer thenthe Guſt + 

Caſſi, So oft as that ſhall beg © * ” 
So otcen ſhall the knot of us befcall'd, + 
The Men that gave their Country Liberty. 

Dec, What, ſhall we forth ? 

Ca/h, I, every Man away, 

Br at (hall lead; and we will grace his heels 
With the moſt boldeft,” and beſt hearts of Rome. 


Enter a Servant, 


Bru. Soft, who comeghere? -A Friend of Antojyr. 
Ser. Thus Brutis did my Maſter bid me kneel ; 

Thus did Mark Antony bid the fall down, 

And being proſtrate, thus he bid' me ay ; 

Brutys is Noble, Wiſey' Valiant, 'and Honeſt; 

Ceſar was mighty, ,Bold,” Koyal, and Loving : 

Say, I love Brutzs, and | honour him; 

Say, 1 fear'd Ceſar, honour'd him, dnd lov'd kim. . 

If Brutizs will vouchſafe, that Antony 

May ſately come to him; and be reſolv'd 

How Ce/ar hath deſerv'd to lyein death, 

Mark Antony ſhalt nor love: Ceſu# Uead 

S0 weil as Erutzs living ; but will follow 

The Fortunes and affiirs of 'Noble Bretus, 

Through the hazardsof this untrod Srate, 

With all true Faith* So ſays my Maſter Artory. 
Bru. Thy Maſter is a Wiſe Valiant Roman, 

Tneves thought him worſe - 4? 

T*l1 him, ſo pleaſe bim come __ this place. 


7WLIENS. 
He ſhall be ſatis"ed :  and.by my Hhonows 


runtouch'd; ; 
Ser. Fle fetch him preſently. Exit Servo 
Bru 1 know that we ſhall, bave bim. well to Friend. 
Caſf. 1 wiſh we nay :- Bat yer havel a mind 
/ Thar fears him much. : 20d my miſgiving fill 

Falls ſhrewdly tothe purpoſe. 

Bru. Dat hore comer fithhm 
Welcome Mark Antony, 


. an. On _ ! Doff thoullye. ſo-low > 
re all Conqu ories, Triumpbs, Spoils,, 
Sbrunk to this littl thee: well. 
I know not what you . 
Who ciſe mult be let blood, whoelſc isrank -- 
Hf 1 my ſelf, there is no hour fo fir, 
Eo, 
that worth, as t 
With the moſt noble. blood' of all this Nous 


Ido beſeech yee; if you bear me hard; 
ou whil'h your = reck and ſaxoaks. 
our ure. . (agdiyperry. 
Ifhall your ple ſa 0 apt to dye. 


No place will me ſq, names ofedenth, 
As here by Cefer, and by you cur off, 
The Choice a Upicit3-04 


Spicitpof this,&ghs © 
Bru. O Antony | Beg,not of une + 
mn = 
$ 
You —_ m Yer ſe © dabous, lands, 


And this, the blee | bg e ones. 
_ hearts you ſee not, they 
nd pitty to the Repenay 
As Lag) fon out hre, piety 
Hath done this deed on Cefyrr ot your party. ; | 
4 To you, our Swords have Attonyt 

Our Arms in ſtreng;h of maliggs, and\our-heausa 

Ofrothers remper, do regeiy 
With all kind love, good-tha 

Caſfi,. Your voice ſhall be.as Pra 
Io the diſpoling of 

Bru, Only. be patient, ti we-have appeas's.: 
The Multitude; beſide themſelves with-feag.. 
Ard. then we will dcliygs,y0uiecauſty: 


\ 


Why 


CASAR, 


Why 1, that did love Car when I ſtrodk hit; 
Have thus proceeded. 

Ant. 1 doubr not of your Wiſdom. 
Let each man render me his Moody hind , 
Firſt Marcus Brutus will I ſhake with you; 
Next Caius Caſfivs do | take your lid 5 
Now Decius Brutus yours} tiow yours MetAlles ; 
Yours Cinna ; and iy valiant yours, 

Though laſt, nor leaſt in jord, yours g60d Trebontae, 
. Ceatlemen all: Als what FI fay ? 

My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery gronnd, 
That oi eof two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a Coxard or a Flatteres, 

That 1 did love thee Ce/or, O'tismue : 
If then tby S irit look-upon-us gow, 
Shall it1 ot grieve thee dearer therfthy deeth, 
To ſee thy Antony ma Ms peace; 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Foes ? 
Moft Noble, in the prefencs of thy Courſes 
Had [I as many &ye, ay thou haſt 'wourds; 
Weeping as faft # they ſtream forth rity bloce, 
It would become me betrer, rien ro cloſe 
In terms of Friendſhip with thine enemies 
Pardon me Tulizs, here waſt thow buyy&brave Hzrt 
Here did't thou fall, and here thy Hunters fimd 
 Sign'd in thy Spoil, Crimfen't in thy Lethve, 
O World 1 thou waſt tlie Foxref tolthis Hort, 
And this indeed, O World, the Hart of rliee. 
How like a Deer, ftroken by many Princes, 
Doſt thou here lye ? 

Cafſ. Miri Amony, 

Am, Pardon me Caius Caffiny: 
The Enemies ef Ceſar ſhall fay-this» 
Then, in a Friend, it iseol@# Modefty: 7 

Caf. 1 blame you not for-prailing- Ce/ar fo, 
But what compaQt mearf you" to' bave-with-us f 
Will you be prick'd in-number'of our Friends, 

Or ſhall we on, and not depend on'you? 

Ant. Therefore: took your hiawds; but: was indeed 
Smway'd from the point, by lookingdown on Ceſer. 
Friends am | with you-alt; and*love yon'aHI; 
Upon this hope, that you ſhall 'giye me -Reafors, 
Why and wherein, Ceſar was dangerous 

Br. Or elſe were this a- ſavage! Speftaele, 
Our Reaſons are. ſo full of good regard, 

afar, 
E 2 


That.were you A4ntomy,. the Sou" 
You ſhall be ſatisficd. 


Ant, That's 


TWINS 
" Ant. That's all | ſeek, ++ \\- 
And am moreover ſutor, that I'ma 
Produce his body to the Market place; | | 
And ''in the Pulpit as becomes a Friend, 39% T1878 4 
Speak in the Order of his Funerall. : 
Bru. You ſhall Mark Antony. 
Caſh. Brutus, aword with you : | | 
You know not what -you do, Do. not conſent Y 
That Antony ſpeak. un his Funcrall «|: = | 
Know you h2w much the people-may-be ; moy'd 
By thac which he will utter? | 
Bru. By your pardon ; | 
I wilLmy felf into the Pulpit firlf, P 
And ſhew the reaſon of our Ceſar death, —_T 
Vhat Antony ſhall ſpeak, 1 will proteſt - - .. - 
He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſtion : 
And that we are contented Ce/or ſhall 
Have all true Rites, and lawful Ceremonies, 
It ſhall advantage more, then do us wiong. . 
Ca/fi. I know not what may fall, -L like it not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here take you Ge/ars body g 
You ſhall not in your Funeral ſpeech blame ys, 
Bur ſpeak all good you. can-devile of Ce/ar, 
And lay you do't by.our permiſhon 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all + 
About his Funeral, And. you ſhall ſpeak. 
In the ſame Pulpit where to.l am-going, 
After my ſpeech is .ended: + 
Art. Be it fo: yy 
I do defire no more, i 
B! #. Prepate the body then, and follow us. Exewnt; - 
. | Manet Axtony. 
O pardon me thou bleeding:;piece of Earth : 
That 1 am meek and genrcle-with theſe Butchers. 
Thou art the Ruins of the Nobleſt man 
'T hat ever lived in the T:de of Times. 
Wee to the hand that ſhed this coſtly Blood. 
Orer thy wounds, now dol prophefie, 
(\V hich like:dutnb mouths do ope/ their Ruby lips, 
- To beg the voice and utterance of my Tongue) 
A Curſe ſhall light upon:the limbs..of men 
Domeft'c& Fury, and fierce Civil ſtrife, 
Sn1all cumber all the payts of 1raly; 
Blocd and deftruftion ſhall be fo-in, uſe, 
And dreadful Objets ſo familiar, 
That Mothers ſhall but-ſmiiſe. when they behold 


ALAM 


l 

Their Infants qyartered-wit f 

All pity ER & fall deeds, 
And Ceſars Spirit ranging for Reverge; - 1: 
With Aze by his fide, come hot from Hell, 
Shall in theſe Confines, with;a Monarchs Voices: . 
Cry havock, aid ler lip the No s.of War, 
That this foyl deed, ſhajl fc ll abovents Earth 
With Carrion tnen, groaning fos Bucial,.. +, | 


2 FSA» W& 7 qo 
Eiter UQtavio's Servant. 


You ſerve 0 2v:1.Cz/ar,; do you not. F; 

- Ser, Ido Mark Antony, x. "Hy TIVITET: . ST 
Ant. Ceſar did wricetor, him t9.came 19 Rome, 
'80F. Hedid receive his Letters, .and.js coming, 

And bid'tne ſay to you'by word of. muuth | 

O Ceſar! vt 3 wt 
Ant. Thy heart is big; get.theea part and weep: 

Paſfion 7 ſee is catching tfom mine Eyes, | 

Seeing thofe Beads of ſorrow ſtand in thine, 

Begin to water. 1s thy Maſter coming? Mn 
S-r. He lies to night within ſeven Leagues of Rowe, 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpzed, 

And tell him what.hattechanc'dt - +. . ._ 

Here is a mourning Kome, a dangerous.R ane 

No Rome of fafty. for Ofavies yer, 3 1; 

Hye hence, and telt him;ſ>. Yerſtay a while; 

Thou ſhalt nor back, till 7 have'born this courſe 

Jato the Market place : There ſhall 7 try 

1: my-Oration, how the People rake 

The cruel 1fue.of theſe;bloody men 3 |. 

According to the which. thay. ſhalt diſcourſe 

To youig OZavice, of the Rite of things, 

Lend me your hand. 


ds of War © 6d; 11) 


17 


Excunt. 


Enter Brutus and goes into the. Pu/pit, and Gaſtius, 


| . wxth.the Plebelans. 
P'e. We will beſatisfied » Tet us be ſnisfied. 


Bru. Then follow me, and give me Audignc: Friendi- 


Chis go you into the other ſtreet, 4K 
And the Numbers : | i< 07 0 
Troſe that will hear me ſpeak, let them Bay here; 
Thoſe that will follow Ca/fius, go with him, 
Ard publick Keaſons ſhall be rendred..1 

Ot Ce/ars death. Bu 


- 


3+ The Noble Brutzs is 
Bru. Be patient till the 1 alt. > 


Romans, Country-nen, {vs My 64! nd 
< ay that you may þ here, EE ine H 
r to mine = w/h. leve. i a 

your Wiſdom, and _ SE at you may the on 
Judge: If there be any in this Ur beep any dear Friend of Ceſars, 
to him I ſay, that Bratas love to 5M was no leſs then his. If 


then that Friend demand, w hy Fra roſe ER yy ow this i ws 


Anſwer: Not cs by. / pa 
H.d you rather C2/ar_were liv 'H e all DS t 
| weep 


a. 


-£/ar were dead, tive all'F; 

or him; as he was Fortunate, Da 6h 

honour bimz But as he was von H 

Tears, for bis loye: J»y, for his A 

And Dzaih for his Ambition. * able 

a Bondman ? It any, ſpeak, for 

ſorude, that would not be top ? 1 

offended. Whois here ſo vile, that R a 

any ſpeak, for him have 1 offended. 
All, _ Nw ended. 1 : as 
Br#. T hen none have 1 ed. ye. COne.n hindewhs 

Ceſar, then you ſhall do'to Brutus. 


is inroll'd in the Capitol g his GH I * 
was worthy ; nor his offences enforce, for which $hhs pork mhenng 


Emer Matk Aptooy, withC #ſajy body.. 


Here comes his Body,mourn'd b CR 0 Ori h, by, 
no band in his death, ſhall receive th ro lace, 

in the Common-wealth, as hich. of you ſhalf not? 00h; AMA, I 
depart, that as | flew my belt” Lover for the good of Rome, hays. 
the” ſane 'Dagger for my ſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my Country to 


need my _ 
All. Live xs, live, live. 
1. Bring him with Triumph home unto his houſe. 


2. Give him a Statye with, hi Acptltors. 
. Let bim be Ceſar. AAS 
4. Ce/ars beiter parts 
Shai be Crown'd in Bratzs. 
. We'll bring him to his Houſe, 
Wirk Shouts avd Clamoury. 
Bru, My Country men. 
2, as Silence, Brutus ſpeaks. 
1., Peace ho. ; 


RES 'r 


Bru, Goo 


| And Brautusis an Honou 


c#8 4% 


. © Byu. Good Countrymen, let m# —_ 

And (for my ſake) ftay here witl ## A 

Do grace to Ce/ars Corps, Lek, orioe 

Tending to Ce/ars ch ory 

(By our permiſſion) is M6w'd: 10 tha 

I do intreat youp nbto'Nhtf 

Save I alone till Azto 
1. Stay ho, and bet uy 
3. Let him goup into as 

We'll hear bim : Noble &#? 
Ant. For Brutsy ſhe; / ab 
4. What does be ſay of Brd/fr7 
3- H: ſays for Bruths ſake 

He Gndsbim(elfvetiotding rd us alf.. 
4- 'Twerebeſttc hitfof BY)w#&r here? 
( Hu Ceſar was a _—_—_— 


We are ans tr harmed re ry 
2. Peace, let uyhtarwhitt cr ſay; 
Ant. You gentle Raletits: 
All Peace-ho, lefus'tietr bin.” 
Ant: Friends, "Ron :C 


+1266 ybit' Ears;). 
Fcome to bury Ce/er, not w_ lithf"; 
The evil that men do, lives & 
The good is oft entered wit $ | 
So let it be with C.e/a*, This Nile #944} 
Hath told = Ceſar was Afriditfouy': 
It it were ſo it was a gi 
And grievouſly hath Geſur afoul - 
Here under leave of Bretzs, -att@therift 
For Brutus is an Hoddiftadle men 

are they all, all Honourable eg 
Come 1ſpeak in Geſars FuheidT 
He was my Friend, faichfuFki&Juftro'hie;, - 
But Brutus ſays, beds athbitivng, + 


Ex#r. 
Mer Kathi 
X Char, 


M626 oa: 


He hath brought many Captives botte'to'Row?; 
Whoſe Reoſoms did the gen##Colivt filk 3 

Did this in Ce/ar ſeem ambitious ? 

When that the Poot have agg, £4 4a, im: —_- wept - 
Ambition ſhoul 


(he we 
Yer Brutus fays Vert goes at 


Aud Brutus Os Mio | 
7A | 


You all did ſer, that on hd 
I thrice preſented h\fify 
Md bedid thrice Nefuſis 


Ka J tht US 0 
Brutus ſays he waSambitious; 341. nam 1tn 
And ſure be is an Honourabls, mans; .. - - ; 
F ſpeak not to diſprove what. Prautus ſpoke, ; I 
Bat bere I am toſgeak what 4doiknow ii 1 oo 
You all did love DN 058 Once, not; ;withourganſe, ' | xo} vey wd 
W hat cauſe with-holds you then, 0, monroe him: "BS," PF 
O Judgment ! thou art fled ro bruſh, Bealts,:. + + I = v 
And Men have loſt theix Reaſon... Bear wity me 
My heait is inthe Coffin there,wirh Ceſar, 
And' 1 muſt pauſe, tilt it come. brck (O.ME. +; 
1. Methinks there, js, pehreptan j in. bis Sings 
2. If thou conſider rightly of the © MAK(Er2 
Cz/ar bas had great wrong. 
3. Has be Maſters? I tear there will morſe come in his place. 
4. Mark's yee:his words * he would not,take the Ctown,! 
Therefore *tis certain, "he was not ambitious! 1. 44 +, 
r. [fir - von $, ſome will dear abideiti;+ 5 *.,4 1 5 
2 Poor ſoul, his Eyes atered as 6te wichweepin | 
3. There's not a Nobler/man a 4d than png 
4. Now mark him, hebegins 4gain to, ſpeak: 
Ant. Bat yeſterday, the word of Ceſar might 
Have fioog. agaiothe Work, :: Now -lies hg.therez | wy 
And none-ſo poor todo h FASTENCEs 0) hot nia) | 1h w_— 
O Maſters ! if I were Jiſpoſe | t6elfir, . | abr 75 
YA hearts and minds to Mutinyaod Rage,. | 
I ſhould do Brutus hs, and Caſſius Wrong, 
W ho (you all know) are Honourable men. -. , 
L will not dothern wrong :.I rather,chos | £2677 73 Ot 214% f 
T6 wrong thede:d, to wrong my: ſelf,2n 40%, ene: ra ! 


"then | will wrong ſuch Honap OP, 
But here?s a Parchment, with t fe «lar, 


! fourd it in his Cloſet, "tis his Walt : 
Let bur the Commons here his Teſtament. .- | 
(Which pardon me)1 do notmean to/read, $4, at” 
And hey would go and kiſs dead Ceſars, wounds.” 
Ard Cip their Napkins in his Sacred. Blood 
Yea, beg a hair of himfor Memory, 
And eying, mention it within their Wills, 
B:queataing it4$42 Tich: Legacy — 
[into their Hue, 4 i- 

4 We'll tear the Wit, read it Mark Antony, . 

A'l. The Will, the Will; we will hear Cefars Will,” 

Ant. Have patierce rentle Friends, 1 mult not-read it, 
Ir is not meet you know how Ceſar lov'd you.; 
You are not Wool, you are ngt Stones, .but;Mea * oi 3 
And | bging Meng bearing the Will of Geſar May airs bib at dandy 


Ws») 211 3 | 


=Y 


C P. -0 3 A 'R. 
It will inflam? you, ic will: make you mad ; 
*Iis good you know nor that you are his Heirs, 
For It you ſhould, O what will come of ir ? 
4 Read the Will, we'll hear-it Anzony : 
You ſhall read us the Will, yk Will. 
- Ant. Will you be patient ? 
I have o're ſhotmy ſelf to tell you of ir, 
I fear I wrong the Honourable men, 
Whoſe Daggers have ſtab'd Ceſar : I do fear it. 
4 They were Tiaitors : Honourable men? 
All. The Will, the Teflament.  ' 


ill you ſtay a while; 


2 They were Villains, and Murderers : the Will, read the WilL 


Ant. You will compell me then to read the Will ; 


Then make a Ring about the Corps of Ceſar. 
And let me ſhew-'you him that made the Wil : 
Shall I deſcend ? And will you give me leave ? 
All, Come down. £71 "v 
2 Deſcend. 
2' You ſhall have leave. 
4 A Ring, ftand Round. 
1 Stand from the Hearſe, ſtand from the Body. 
2 Room for. Antony, moſt Noble Antony, 
Ant; Nay-not-ſo upon me, ſtand far off. 
Alte S:and back, room, bear back. 


Ant. 1t you have tears, prepare to ſh:d them now. 


You all do know this Mantle I remember 

The firſt time ever Ceſar put ir on, 

*T was on a Sommers Evening in his Tent, 

T hat Day be overcame the Nerv. 

Look, in the place ran Caius Daggar through : 
See what a rent the envious Ces&a made: 

Through this, the well beloved Brutus ſtab'd, 
And as he pluck'd his curſed Stcel away: 

Maik how the blood of Ceſar tollow'd it, 

As ruſhing ourt- of doors, to be reſfolv'd 

If Brutus, fo unkindly knock%d or no: 

For Brutus, as you know, was Ceſars Angel. 
Judge, U ye G<ds, how dearly Ceſar lov'd him, 
This was the moſt unkind cur of all. 

For when the Noble Ce/ar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more firong than Traitors arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him + then burſt his mighty heart, 
And in his Mantle, Mufling up bis face, 

Even at the Baſe of Pompeys- Statue 

(Which all the'while ran Blood) great Ceſar fell. 
Q what a fall was there, my A 


| Then 


Fr  JULIMS. 


"Then I, and you, and all of us down, 
Whilſt bloody Treafon floutriſh'd over us, 
O now you weep, and I preceive you feel 
The dint of pitty : Theſe are gracious drops. ' 
Kind Souls, what -weep you, when you but behgld 
Our Ceſars Veſture wounded? Look you here, 
Here is Himſelf, mar'd as you ſee with Traitors. 
10 prgens ſpeRacle! 
2 O Noble Ceſar! 
3 O wofal day! 
4 O Traitors, Villains t 
r O moſt bloody ſight! 
2 We will be reveng'd : Revenge 
Abour, ſeck, burn, fire, kill, flay, 
Let not a Traitor live. , 
Ant; Stay Country-men, 
2 Peace there, hear Noble Antony ; 
2 We'll hear him, we'll follow bim, we'll die with bims 
Ant. Good. Friends, ſweet Friends, let me not ſhir you up. 
To ſuch a ſudden Flood of Mutiny - 
They that havedone this Deed, are Honourable. 
What private griefs they have,. alas; I know not. 
| That made them do itz They are Wiſe, and Honouzable, 
Rod Will no doubt _ uy PI 
come not (Friends) to away Four. bearts, 
I am nor Orator; as Bratze is | 
But (as you know me all)a plane blunt. man : 
Thar love my Friend, and that they know full well 
That gave me publick leave to fpeak of him: 
For | have neither wit, nor words, not worth. 
. Aftion, nor Urterance, nor the power of ſpeech, 
To ftir mens Bloods. I only. ſpeak right on: 
I tell you that which yow your ſelves do know, 
Stew you ſweet Ceſar woundsz poor, poor, dumb mouths, 
And bid them ſpeak for me +-But were I Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an d4nteny 
- Would ruffle your Spirirs, and put a Tongue 
In every wound of Cefar;.uhat ſhould move 
The. ſtones of Rone, to riſe and Mutiny: 
All; Well Mutiny, ©. * 
1 We'll burn the houſe of Brutus,) _ 
2 Amay then come, ſeck the. Conſpirators, 
Ant, Yet hzar me Countryraen yet hear me ſpeak. 
A'l. Peace bo, hear 4ntony.!' moſt noble Antony. 
Ant, Why Friends, you ge to:do you know not what; 
Whexein hath Ce/ar thus defeav's your loves * Alas 


—_ 


CASA R:; 
Alas you know not, I muſt tell you then: 
You have forgot the Will I told you of 

Al. Moſt true, the Will, let's ſtay and here the WilL 

Ant. Here is the Will, and under Cars Seal. © 
To every Roman Citizen he gives, 
To every ſeveral man, ſeventy five Drachmaes. | 

2. Ple, Mcſt Noble Ceſar, we'll revenge his death. 

2. Ple. O Royal Ceſer. 

Ant. Hear me with Patience. 

All. Peace ho. 

Ant. Moreover he has left you all his Walks, 

His private Arbors, and new-plamed Orchards, 

Oa this ſide Tyber, he hath left them you, 

And to your Heirs forever : common Pleaſures 
To walk abroad and Recreate your ſelves. 

Here was a Ceſar : when comes ſuch another ? 

1. P/e, Never, never, come, away, away : 

We'll burn this Body in the Holy Place, 

And with the Brands fire the Tray tors houſes; 

Take up the Body, | 

2. Go ferch fire. 
3. Pluck down Benches. | 
4. Pluck down Forms, Windows any thing» Ex#unt; 
Ant, Now let it work : Miſchief thou art a-foot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. 
How aow-Fellow ? 


Emer Servant. 


Ser. Sir, Ofavine is already come to Rowe, 
Ant. Whete is he? 
Ser, He and Lepidas are at Ce/ars houſes 
Anr. And thither will I ſtraight to viſit him. 
He comes upon a wiſh, Fortune is merry, 
And in this mcod will give us any thing, 
Ser, T heard him fay, Brutus and Caſſius 
Are rid like Madmen through the Gates of Rome, 
Aar. Belike rhey hat ſome notice of the People, 
How I had moved them. Bring me to Ofavizs; Exteunt. 


Emer Cinza the Poet, and aſter him the Plebians, 


Cinna [dreamt to night, that I did feaſt with Ceſar. 
And things unluckily charge my Faatalie ; 
I have no will 'to-wander forth of doors, 
Yet ſomething leads me forth, 


F 2 1 What 


4s JWLTHS 


es 
——— 
_ 


bear me a Bang for that I fears proceed direly, 


I. What is your name? 

2+ Whether are you going? 

3. Where co-you de): #- 

4. Are you a married Man, or a Batchellor ?: 

2. Anſwer every man diteQly, 

x. I, and brietiy. © * 

4 }, and wiſely, | 

2. I, and truly, you were beſt, 

Cin. What is my Name? Whitheram I going ? Where do 1 dwell? 
Am | a married man ora Eatchelior? Then to anſwer every Man di. 
rely and briefly, wiſely and-truly: wiſely | ſay I am a Batchellor, 

2. That's as much as to ſay, they are Fools that matry : you'll. - 


k, 


—_ 


C:inna. Direttly I am going to Cefar”'s Funeral, 

1. AsaFiiend, or an Enemy? 

Cinna, As 2 Friend. | 

2, That matter is anſwered diteAly. 

4. For your dwelling ; briefly. 

Cinna, Briefly, 1 dwell-by the Capitol. 

3. Your Name Sir, truly. _ 

Cinna. Truly, my Name is C:n7ia. | 

1: Teat him to. pieces;. he's a Conſpirator. 

Cir. Tam Cirtna the Poet, Fam Cinne the Poet, 

3+ Tear him for his bad Verſes, tezr him for his bad Verſes: 

Cir. I am not C:nna the Confpirator, | 

4. 1c is no matter, his Name's Cnr, pluck but his Name out of 
bis Hearr, and turn him goirg. | w 

3. Tzar him,-tear him z Come, Brands ho, Firebrands ; to Brus 
tus, to Caius, burn all. Some to. Deciis Houſe, and fome to 
Caskd's, fume to Ligarits, Amay go. ' Exeunt all the Plebeians, 


—— 
— __ . 4 —_— — w _ — — _ ——— 


Aflus Owartus, 


—l——_ 


>> — 


Enter antony, OQavius, 47d Lepidus. 


Ant - Theſe Men then ſhall dye; -their Names are prick d; 
Ota. Your Brother too mult dye ; cynſent you Leprdus ? 
Lep. I do content, | | 
Offa. Prick him down Antony.” 

Lep.. Upon Condition Pub/iurthall not live;- 


Who.is your Siſter's $3n, Mark Antony. Spe ; 
| at. He 


A 7 Th 


A xt,-He ſhall not live ; look, with a 
But. Lepidis, go youto Ce/ar's houſe: . 
Feich tne Will hither, and; we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome Charge in Legacies. * 

1 W hat ? ſhall I ind you here? © 

Oa. Or here, or at the Capitol. 

Ant. This is a ny nt mn man, 

Meet to be ſent on Errands: is it fit ' 
The three-fold World divided, he ſhould ftand 
One of the three to ſhare ir ? | 

OB. So you thought bim, 

And took his Voite who ſhou'd be p:ick'd to dre 
F1 our black Sentence and Proſcriprion. 

Ant. Oazvims, I haverſeen more days than you; 
And rhovgh we lay theſe Honours on this Man, 
Toeaſe our ſelves of divers fland'rous Loads, 
He ſhall but bear them, as th& Aſs bears Gold, 

Tv groan and ſweat under the Buſineſs, 

Eicher led or driven, 4s we point the way : 

And having brought our Treaſare; where we will, 
Then take we down his Load,- and turn him oft- 
(Like to-the empty Aſs) to ſhake his Ezrsy 

and graze in Common. - | 

Oo, You may do your Will : 

But he's a tryed, and valiant Souldier. 

Ant. Sois my Horſe OfFavizs, and for that 
140 appoint him tore of Provender, 

Iris a Creature that I reach to fight, - 

To wind, to ſtop, to tan direMly on: | 

His corporal motion, govern'd by my "Spirit, 

Ard in ſome taſt, is Lepides but ſoz 

He muſt b& taught; and rrain'd, and bid go forth : 

A barren ſpirited Fellow, one that feeds 

On Objems, Arts and Imitations- 

Which out.af uſe, and fial'd by o ber Men, 

Begin bis Faſhion, Do not take of him, 

Bur as a Property : and now O@&uvi, 

Liſten great things. Brut and Caffiis 

Are levying Powers3"'We muſt '{traight make head : 

Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd, 

Our beſt Friends made, our means ſtretch'd, 

Andletus preſently go fit in Council, 

How covert matters may be belt diſcloy'd,.. 

And open Perils ſureſt anſwerd. 

O#a. Let us do fo : for we are at the Stake, 


Acd bayed about with many Enemies, 
d» : 


Spot 7damn him; 


Ex it Leptd. 


_ 


And fome that ſmile hayein their Hearts 1 fear 
Millions of miſchiefs; | Exeunt. 
Drum. Enter-Bratus, Lucillius, and the Army, Titinius 
and Pindatus meets them. 
- Bru, Stand ho. . 
Lacil. Give the Word ha; and Rand. 
Bru. What now: Luciilins; is Cafftus near ? 
Luci, He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you Salutation from his Minſter. 
" Bru, He greets me well, . Your Mallet Pinderue 
In his own Change, or by ill Officers, 
Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh, 
Things done, undone: Burt if he be at hand 
I ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Pi. 1 do not doubt 
But that my Noble Maſter will am___ 
Such as he is, full of.Regard aid Honour. 
Brx. He is not doubted. A word Lacillizs, 
How he receiv'd you; let me bereſolv'd. 
Lucil. With Courtefie, and with Reſpect enough, 
Bur not with ſach familiar 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conference 
As he hath us'd of old. 
Bra, Thou haſt deſcrib'd £7 
A hor Friend, cooling ; Ever note Lurillinr, 
When Love begins to ficken and decays 
It uſeth an enforced Ceremony. _. 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple Faith : 
But hollow men, like Horfes hot at hand, 
M.:ke gallant ſhew, and promiſe of their Mettle: 
| ; Low March within. 
But when'they ſhould endure the blaody Spus, 
They fall their Creſts, and like deceitful Jades, 
d Sink in the Trial. Come his Army on? _ FORE 
Lacil. They mean this Night in Serdrs to be quatter'd ; 
The greatpart, the Horſe in geagzal 
Are come with Caſſius. © 
| Bntey Caſſius and bis Pocoere: 


Bru. Hark, heis artiv'd 3 
March gently on to meet him. 
Caſſi. Stand ho. | 
Br. Stand bo, ſpeak the 'Word along. 


Stand, 
ctand. 
Stand, 


CAMASAR. 46 

Cai. Moſt Noble Brother you have done me wrong; 

Bu. Judge me you Gods; wrong I mine Enemies ? 
And if not fo; how ſhould I wrong a Brother ? 

Caffi. Bruts, this ſober Form of 

And when you do them-— 

_ Bra. Caſſius, be content : 
Speak your -griefs ſofily, 1 do know you well. 
Before the eyes of both out Armies here, | 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but Love from us) 
Let us not mrangle. Bid them move away : 
Then in my Tent Cafe enlarge your Griefs, 
And I will give you Audience. | 

Caf. Pindarus, 

Bid our Commanders lead their Charges of 
A little from this Ground. 

Bru. Lucillss, 4&0 you the like, and let no Man 
Come to our Tent, till we have done our Conference. 
Let Lycius and Titinizs guard our door Exeant. - 

_ _ _ and I 
_ _ Caſh. That you have wr me, doth appear in this : 
You have condemn'd, and bond Luctus Pella 
For taking Bribes here of the $ardians ; 
Wherein my Letters, praying on tris fide, 
Becauſe | knew the Man was ſighted off. 

Bru. You wrong'd your felf co write in ſuch'a Cafe. 

Caf, In ſuch'a rime'as this, it is not meet 
That every nice Off:ace ſhould bear his Commenr. 

Bru. Letmetell you Coffize, you your felf 
Are much condemn'd to havean 7 
To ſell, and mart your Offices fos Gold, * 

To Undeſervers. 

Caf. 1 an itching Palm F 

You know that you are Brutzs that ſpeaks this, 
Or by the Gods, this Speech were elſe yorr laft. 

Bru. The Name of Caſiss honours this Corrup!:ioa, 
And Chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his Head. 

Caf. Chaſtiſement ? 

Bru. Remember March, the Ides of March remember: 
Did not great J#!iz4 Mlecd for Jultice fake 2? 

What Villain rouch'd h's Body. that did ſtab, 

- And not for Juſtice > What? Shall one of Us, 

*Fhat {truck the fore-moſt man of alt this Wortd, 

Bur for ſupporting. Kobbers ; ſhall” we now, 

Contaminare out.Fingers with bafe Bribes ? 

nA ſell the mighty ſpace of ou? large Honours, 

or Id much Traſh as may be graſped thus ? 


yours hides Wrongs, 


48 FJ: In14l 8. 
I had rather be.a.Dog,: and bay the Moor; 
Than ſoch a Roman. zl 4 1 

| Caf Erutas: bait «i me;-.., 1 ba | 
I'll not.,.endure. it,; you forget your 
To hedpe af I ar a Sou'dier, I, 
Older in Pr:Qice, abler than your ſelf 
To mike Conditions. .; 

Bru. Go too, you are.not Caſius- 

Ca 11/9 | am. \.> 1 > 


- 


os { ſay you are nat. , NG ate ay 
Caf. Urge me no. more, I Thall-torget my ſelf; 
Have mird upon 2 Health : Tempt. me A, farther- 
Bru Away flight man. £ 
Ca/ji. It pofſibley - - / 1 
Bru. Hear me, for 1 will ſpeak. | 
Mult 1 give way.aod room to your raſh Cholet ?. 
Shall 1 be-frighted when a Mad-man ſtares? 
. Caſh, O ye Gods, ye Gods, Muſt I endute all this? 
Bru. All this? L more;: Fret till your proud Heart break, 
Go ſhew':yous Slaves, how cholerick,you are, 
And make your Bondmen tremble, _ muſt I bow ? 
Mult I obſerve you ? Muſt I ſtand and crouch 
Under your teſty Humour ? By the Gods, 
You ſhall digeſt the Venom of your Spleen, - _ 
Though it do-ſplit-you. : For, from this day forth, 
I'll uſe you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter, 
- When you are Waſpiſh. + . 
C2/f, Is it come to this ? | 
Br. You ſay, you area better Souldier: 
Let ir appear ſoz make your yaunting true, 
And ir ſhall p!eaſe me well. For my own part, 
I ſhall be lad to learn of Noble»men, 
Ca/h. You wrong -Mme-every way-: 
You wrong me Braths: | 
I ſaid; an Elder Souldier, not a Better 
Did I fay Better? . 
Bru If you did, I care not, REP 
Cai. When Ceſar liv'd, be dutſt not thus have mov'd me. 
Bru. Peice, Peace, y3u durſt not. { bave tempted him, 
Caſſi. 1 durlt not? - | 
Bru. No. 
Ca/i, What ! durſt not tempt him? 
Br. For your Lite you durſt not. 
.  Ca/fi. Do not preſume ,ro00. much upon my Loye, 
FE may do that I ſhall bs forty. for. 


Bru: You 


Bru. You have done that you ſhobld Be forty for. 
There is co Terror Cafhis in your Threats : far 
For I am arm'd ſoilkrong in Honelly. | 
That they paſs by me, agthe idle Wind, 

Which I reſpett not. 1did fend to-you' ' 

For certain Sums of Golds” which you deny%d me. 
For I can-raiſe no Money by vile means: 

By Heavens, I had rather Coin my Heart, 

Ard drop my Blood for"Drachmaes, than to wring 
From the hard'trands' of Peaſarits; their vile Traſh 
By any IndireQion, 1, 4id ſend 7 * 0 | 
To you for -Gold:to"pay my Legions; 

Which you deny'd me : was that done like Caffirss ? 
Should I have anſwer'd Caizs Caſſie ſo? 

When Marcus Brutus grows fo Covetous, 

To lock ſuct®>Raſcal Counters'froat bis Friends, 
Be ready Gods;. with-all-your: Thunder bdlts; 

Daſh him to pieces. 

Caſe, 1 deny'd you not- 

Bru. You did, **' - 

Ca/ji I did not.- He-was but @ Fool 
That brought my Anſwer back. Brut#4 hath.riv'd my heart. 
A Friend ſhould bear his {bfirmities; * 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are, 

Bru, | do nor, till you praftice thenr 64 me. 

Caſſ. You love me not. (997: 

Bru, | do not like your Faults. 

Caſſi, A Friendly Eye could never ſee ſach Faults. 

Bru. A Flatterers would hor, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Caſ. Come Antony,” and young Ofavizs come, 
Revenge your ſelves atone on Caffrus, 2 
For Caſfis is a-weaty® bf the *'World': 

Hated by one he loves; brav'd by bis Brother, 

Check'd like a bond-man, all his Faults obſerv'd, 

Set in a Note Book, learn'd, and con'd' by roat 

To caſt into my Teeth+ O 1 could weep 

My Spirits from my Eyes. - There is' my Dagger, 

An here my naked Breaſt; Within, a Heart - 

n*arer than P/uto's Ming, richer tian Gold : 

If that thou beſt & Roman, take it forth. } 

I that deny'd thee Gold, will give my Heatt'z 

Strike as thou- didſt at Ceſar; For know, = 

When thou didft hate him worſe, 1h;y lov:d ft him better 
Thag ever thou loveſt Caſas. _—_ DLO 
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Bru. Se1ih your Dagger - 

Be angry wheo you will, it ſhall have Scope : 
Do what you will, Diſhonour hall be Humour. 
O Caſſias, you are voaked. with a Lamh 

Thar cariies Anger, as the Flint bears Fire, 
Who much inforced,, ſhews a baſty Spark, 
And ſtrait is cold again. | 

Cz, Hath Caffivs liv?d 
To be but Mirth and. Laughter to his Brut, 
When Grief and: Blood ill temper'd' vexeth him? 

Bru. When | ſpoke that, 1 was il! temper'd- t00; 

Caſe Do you confeſs ſo much? give me your Hand; 

Bru. And my Heart 100. 

Ceof. O Brutus. 

Bru, What's the matrer? 

Caf. Haye not you Lovecnough to bear with me, 
When that raſh Humoge which my Mother gave me. 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru. Yes Caſſius, and from henceforth, 

When you are over-earneſt with your Brutzs, 
He'll think your Mother cbides,-and leave you for. 


Enter a Poet: 


Per Let me go in to fee the Generals, 
There is ſome Gruge between 'em, *tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Lucil. You ſhall not come to them, 

Poet. Nothing but Death ſhall ſtay me: 

C2. How now? what's the matter ? 

Poet. For ſhame you Generals; what do you mean ?- 
Love and be Friends, as two ſuch Men ſhould be, 
For 1 have ſeen more years {'m {ure than ye. 

Caſe. Ha, ha, how vilely doth-this Cya:c& Rhyme ? 

Bru Get you, hence Sirrah ; Saucy Fellow, hence.. 

Caſ. Bzar with him Brut, 'tis his Faſhion; 
-  Brx. Vil know his humour, when he knows his time: 

What ſhould the Wars do with theſe Jigging Fools?- 
Companion, herce. 

Caf. Away, away; be gone. | | 

Bru. Luci!lizs ard Titanizes, bid the-Commanders 
Prepate to lodge their: Companies to /night, | 

Caf. And come your ſelves, and bring efſe/a-with you. 
Immediately to.vs.. _ 1 4 

Bru. Lacius, a Bowl of Wine. , * 


Exit Poet. 


Caſ. 
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Caf. 1 Cid not 4hink you could have been' fo angry. 
Bra. Q Coffivs, Lam fick of niany Gries. ; 
Caf, Of your Philoſophy you make no uſe, 

If you give place to accide: tal Evils. 

Bru. No man bears Sortow betier. Portia,is dead. 

Caſe. Ha! Portia? Try 

Bru. She is dead, 

Caf. How fſcap'd | killing, when I crofſt you 10? 
O _—pporans and touching loſs4 - - h 
Upon what Sickneſs? 

Bra |mpatient of my abſcoce. 

And grief, that young Ofauio with 242rk Antony, 

Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong : For with ber death 

That Tidings came. With this ſhe tell diftraQed, 

And (her Attendan's abſent)-ſwallow'd fire. * 

Caſ. And dy'd ſo? 

Bru. Even fo. 

Caſ. O ye immortal Gods / 


Eater Bay with Wine and Tapers. 


Bru. Speak nd more of her; Give mz a Bowl of Wine, 
In this I bury all Uukindnefs Coſi. drinks, 

Caſ. My heart is thirſty for that noble pledge; 
Fill Lycizs, till the” Wine o're-ſwell the Cup? 
1 cannot drink to much of -Brutzs Love. 


Enter Titinius axd Mefſella. 


Bru. Come in. Titinans 1 g 
Welcome good Meſſalay, 
Now fit we cloſe obout this Taper here, 
And call in quetiion our .Neceffies. 
Ca/ji Porita, art thou gone? 
Bru. No morel pray you- 
Meſſala, | bave (here received Letrers, 
That yong Ofavims, and Mark Antony» 
Come down upon: us with a mighty Power, 
Bending there Expedition toward Phi/ippt 
Mef. My ſeif have Letters of the falt fame Tenure. 
Bru. With what Addition ? 
Meſſ. That by Proſccipticn,, and bills of Outlary 
Oftauius, Antony, and Lepidus- 
Have put to Death an hundred. Senators 
Bru. Therein our Letters do not well. agree 3 
Mine ſpeak cf ſeven:y Senators that dy'd 
By there Proſcriptions, Cicero being ones 


YH ql) G 2 Cafh, 


F2 JuLrus 


Caſs. Cicero one? 


Maſſa. Cicero is dead, and by Nat ordet of. Profcrtpifuy 


Had you your Letters from yours Wife,” my Lord ? 
Bru.. No Meſſala, 
Meſſa. Nor nothing in your Letters wit of her ? 
Bru. Nothing Meſala. 
Meſſa That methinks is ſtrange. | 
Bru. Why aus yau't- ! 419 
Hear you ought of her in yours? | 277 
Mecſſa. No my Lord. * 1: 
Bru. Now as you ate 2 Roman tell me true; '-c 
Meſſa. Then Vke.a Roman. 'beat'the. Truth ? tell, 
For centan-ſhe is dead, and hy firange manner bf 0 
Bry, Why, Fazewell Porrzd: We mult W Atffele: 
With meditating thai ſhemult-dye! once, © - 
I bave the Patience to endure it now. © 
Mc ſſa. Even ſo great Men great Loſſes ſhould endure.” 


*. 


Caſh. 1 have as much of this in Art as' you; '! >. V 


Bot yer my Nature could not bear it ſo, 


Bru, Wellp eor:your Work: alive. 'Whiyzt"do you thiok 
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*'Tis better thar the Engy Ke v8 ; 03.8niih 2 
So ſhall he waſte his Means SY FF FOR 
Doing himſelf offence, whilſt we lying {till 

Are 1ull to Reſt,” Defence, and Nimbleneſs. _ 


Bru. Good Reaſons muſt of force give. place to: better : | 


The Poeple "twixt dart ; and this, Ground, * 

Do ftand but ina foro%d-afftion:* * | 
For they have grudg'd us Contribution.” 

The Enemy, marching along by them, 

By them ſha'l make a fuller number up, 

Come on refreſhed, new: added, 4nd enconrap'd ; © 
From which advantage ſha we cut him*off 

If at Philippt we do "face him there, | 

Theſe Pegple_at our back: * - 

Ca//i, Hear tmne-good Brother, 

Bru. Uuder your pardon. , You mult note beſide, 
That we hate tty4-the utmoſt of our Friends : 
Our Legions are brim full, our Cauſe is-ripe, 

The Enemy encreafeth every day,” 

We at the height; are ready to decline.- 

There is a Tide in the Aﬀairs of Men. 
FVaich taken at_the Flood, leads on to Fortune z 


My Omitted, 


I / 
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Omitted, all the Voyage. bf their Life 
Is bound in Shatllows, and in Miſeries: 
On ſuch # fall>Sez are ve olw: #fl6ar, * 
And we muſt take the Ctirreft when ir ſetves, 
Qr loſe our Ventores. ': 

Ca/fi- Then with your Will, go on- we'll along 
Our ſelves;'and meer Ylem'at Phi/ippr. 

Bru. The deepof Night is" crepr'upon our Talk, 
And Nuture mulk obey Neceflity, 
Which we will niggard "with a "Hitl Reſt; 
There is no m2re to ſays! es 

Cafſi, No more, good night, 
Eaily .to mornpw-will we rife;' and hence. 


ef 0p11f Ertey Lucius: 
Bru. Lucius, my Gowtr Fatevwel good Meſfala, 
Good night Tixis,; Noble Coſfue, 
Good night, and good repbſep i 12 gc; 220 
Caſh. O my- dear Brother , , 
This was an ill beginning of the Nigtit,, | 
Never come ſuch Diviſion *tween'our Souls ; 
Let it not Brutws. 


Eater Lucius ith the Gone 
Bru. Every: ihing is well.) J 
Caſi. Good night my Lord. 
Bru. Good night ow Brother. - 
Tir. Mefſa. Good night Lord Brava: 
Bru, Farewel evety-6 Ihe 5 
Give me the Gown, Where '3 thy 1oſtrument? 
Luc. Herein the Tem” "7 
Bru. What, thou ſpeak'ft drowfily ; 
Poor Knave, I blame thee/nor; thow-arr o'rewatch d: 
Call Claudio, and ſomg' orheri of my Vien,: 
PI1 have thenl fleep-6n Ooſhions in my Tent. 
Luc, Fatrus; and Claydio? i: 


Enter Varrus and Claudio 


Var, Calls my LordÞn © 11: 

Bru. | pray you Sirs, lye in: my. Tent and fleep. 
It may bel ſhall raiſe her C; and by 
On buſineſs to mpBrother 


as 
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Var. So pleaſe you, we'will ſtand, 
And watch your Pleaſuie,-' | 6 | 
Bru. | will not have it ſo: Lye down good Sirs, 
It nay bel ſhall otberwiſe-betbink me. "_ 
Look Lucius, bere's the Book 1 ſought for ſo ; 
I but it in the Pocket of- my Gown. 
Luc. | was ſure your Lordſhip did not give ir me. 
Bru. Bear with, mey. good- Boy, 1 am much forgetful 
Canſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes @ while, 
And touch thy Inſtrument a Stain or two. 
Luc, | my Lord, can't pleaſe you, 
Bru. It does, my Boy: | 
I trouble thee roo much, but. thou art willing, 
Luc, It is my Duty, vir. 
Bru, | ſhould not urge-aby. Doty. paſt thy Might, 
I know ycung Bloods look for a time of reſt, 
Luc. I have flept my Lord already, 
Bri. It was well done, and: thou ſhalt ſleep again ; 
I wi!l not hold thee long. If I dg live, 
] will be good to thee, po iiny 7 
Mw/ick and 4 Song. 
This is a ſleepy Tune ; 4) murd'rous Slumber ! 
Layeſt thou thy leaden Mace upon my Boy, 
That plays the Muſick? Gentle Knave good night : 
I will not do thes. ſo myth 'wrong' 10 wake ithee - 
If thou do'ſt nod, thou break'ſt thy Inſtrument, 
Tl take it. from thee, and:(good Boy) good: night : 
Ler me ſee, ler me ſee; is not the Leaf, turn'd down 
W here I left reading? Here it is, 1 think. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Caſar 


How ill this Taper burns* Ha! Who comes here ? 
I think it is the weakneſs in-ming Eyes 
T hart ſhapes this monſiraus Apparitiane 
7c comes upon me; Art thou! any thing z 
Art thou ſome God, iſome Angel, of Yome-Deyil, 
That makeft-my Blood. cold, and .my Hair to:ftare? 
Speak to me, what thou arr. 
Ghoſt. Thy evil-Spirit Brutus: 
Bru. Why com'lt thou ? WEL 
Gheft. To- tell thee thov ſhalt ſee meat»>Phi/rppr. 
Bru. Welt: then/ hall fee: thee again? 
Ghoſt. I, at Philipp. 
Bru. Why 1 will ſee thee-at <— then - 


Now | have taken Heart thou vaniſhe 


, 
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C.B'SAR. - 55 
Ill Spirit, I would hold more talk with thee; 
Boy, Eucixs, Claudio, Sirs, Awake : 


Claudio. 
© Luc. The Strings, gy Lord, are falſe, 
Bru. He thinks he [till is at his loſtrument 1 
Lucius, awak. | 
Lac.” My Lord. 
Bru. Did | thou dream, Lucizs, that thou ſo cryed'ſt out. 
Luc My Lord, 1 do no: know that I did cry. 
Bru, Yes that thou didfi ; Didſt thou ſee any thing ? 
Luce. Nothing, my Lord, 
Bru. Sleep again Lucius: Sirra, Claudio, Fellow, 
Thou: Awake. 
Var. My Lord, 
Claue. My Lord: 
Bru. Why did you fo cry out Sirs, in your Sleep? 
Both. Did we; my Lord? 
Bru. I, ſaw you any. thing ? 
Var, No, my Lord, I ſaw nothing, 
Claxs, Nor, my Lord, 
Bry. Go, and commend me to my Brother Ca/ius : 
Bid him put on his Powers betimes before, 
And we will follow, - 
Roth. It ſhall be done, my Lord, Excunt. 
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Afus Quintus, 
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!Exter: Otavius, Antony, end their Army. 


044, Now Antony, our hopes are anſwered, 
You faid the Enemy would not come down, 
But keep the Hills and upper Regions : 
It proves not ſo: their Battles are at hand, 
They mean-to warm us-at Pb:/ippi bere: 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 
Ant. But, I'am in their Boſoms, and I know- 
Wherefore they do it: They could be content 
To vifit other places; and come down. 
With fearful-Bravery : thiaking by-this Face 
To faſten in our- Thoughts that they have Courage; 
Bat-ris not ſo. 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Prepare you Generals, 
The Enemy comes on in gallant 'ſhew.. 


There- 
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Their bloody Sigo of Battle.is hungzour; !: jor 1 11 
And ſomething to be done imedjatelyer'” no nah 
Ant.” Oftavius, lead your Bartle ſoftly on Wh 
Upon tte left hand of theevyer Fieldgodl y@ 57 ve off 
04a. Upon the Pebe: hand: Ieikeep :you: The: left! -! 
Am, Why do you croſs me. in this Exigent? ./:» | 
Ofa; 1 do not ctofs you, bur [ wal do 0. Jo} v7 arch. 


Dram. Enter Biafug,/ Cali, ard abtr dry Fs 'P 


Bru, They iand, and pot. have 'Parly. L ntdioMA 
Caf. Stand falt rT:#1n145, we mult out ard: talks. © 
Offa. Mark Antony, | (hail we give fign of Battle? 
ant. No Ceſar, we will anſwer on their Charge. 
Make for:h the Gerzrals would hive ſome Words, 
Otta. Stig notuntill the Sighal, } v9y 
Bru. Words before blows; is it ſo Counteymen-s 2 
Ota Not that we love Words better, as you d9. 
Bru, Good Words is better 'than bad Strokes, Oftavins 
Art; In your bad Strokes, Brut, you give good Wes, 
Witneſ: the. hole yy Jpu made in Geſar's heart; | 
Crying, long live, "Hail Cſeror:i19) 21994 
Caf? Antony. 
The. poſture of your blows ate- yet- unkoown ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hib/a Pecs, 
nd leave them Honnyters.” 
Ant, Not Stingleſs to OO rl 
Bra. Q yes, and Soundle r [5 tov. =: 
For-pou have-ſtolen- their Buzzing, Antony, 
And very wiſely Threat befoge you Sting 
Ant. Villains, you did not ſo, when your vile daggers 
[lackt one anothet'in the Sides of Caſer', D ein KO vl} 
You ſhew'd your Teeth: wt Apes," © HOW WM%WH Ui 
And fawn'd like Hounds; *:' a M 1 q 
And bow'd like Bondniey Kiſſing I feet, 03 J0f! @27 
Whilſt d:mned Cazska, like a Cur, behind” 007 
Strook Ceſar on the Neck. © ycu Flattercrs! 
Cofh Flatrerers* Now Brita" thank your tity 
This Tongue bad nor offared fo wo Day, Hh, - v1 
If Cofirs might have Rui'd!'s I 1 
Ota: Come, come; the Ciuſe;, it Aigving mallis us ; Swear, | 
The proof of jt-will tarn- r4 -redder drops : OF 
Look I draw a Sword againſt Conſpirators; 
When think you that the Swoig'goes upiagain ? 
Never till Ce/ar's T hree and Thirty wounds: 
Be well g's or till anotifer:Co/ar = 


C PF, -1 S A R. 
Have added ſlaughter to the Sward of Traitors 
Bru. Ceſar, thou caoſt not dye by T raitors bands, 

Unleſs thou bring'ſtthem with thee. ,_ 
- 08a. So 1 hope. - _ 
1 was not born to dye .on Bratus Sword. 

Bru. O If thou wai*t the Nobleſt of the Strain, 
Yound-man, thou could'ft not dye more honourable. 

Coff. A peeviſh School boy, wotthleſs of ſuch Honour, 
Joyn'd wich a Masker, and a-Reveller, 

Ant, Old Cafiue till... N 

Ofa. Come Antony, away : 
Defiance Traytors, hurl we in your tecth. 
If you dare fight ro day, come to the Field, 
If not when you have fomacks, 

©* Exit. Oftavius, Antony, ard Army. 

Caſſi. Why now blow wind, ſwell Billow, 
And ſwim Bark - | | 
The ftorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru. Ho Lacillizs, bark, a word with you, 


Lucillius and MeſTala Rand ferth: 
Luc. My Lord. 5 


Caſſ. Meſſala. <3 
Meſſa. What ſays my General ? | 
Caſſ. Mezſſala, this is'my Birth day. , as this yery day 
Was Caſſius Brn. "Give me thy hand Meſſa/a., 
Be thou my witneſs that agaloftmy-will | 
(As Pompey was) am I comberd to fer” - 
Upon one Battle all our Liberties; 
You know, that I FH er ns ſtrong, 
And his Opinion : Now 'l change my mind, 
And partly credit tings that do prefage. © 
Coming from Serd/s on/our farmer Entign * 
Two mighty Eagles. fetl, and on Foy pearct;'d; 
Gorging ati& feeding fro bur Souldiers hands, 
Who to Pzilippi here confſorted us: * ©, 
This Morning are they fled away, and gone. 
And in their ſteads; 45 Ravens, Crows; and Kites 
Fly o're our heads, and. downward look, on us: 
As we where fickly prey j their ſhatows ſeem 
A Canopy moſt fatal!, under which | 
Our Army lies, ready to 'give up the, Ghoſt. 
Meſſa. Belieye not ſo. | ""_Y 
"Caſs: 1 but believe ir partly, of 
Foe am —_ of ſpirit, and mode 4 
o meet all perils, very Conftanily, © 
RR pots ray HY: 
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Caſſ. Now moſt Noble Brutus,” 
The Gods to day ſtand friendly, that we may 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to Age: * © 
But fince the affairs of meq reft fill incert 
Let's reaſon with the worlt that may befall., 
If we do loſe this Battail, than is this 
T tee very, laſt time we” ſhall ſpeake together - 
Whar ate you then determined,to 44?” 7 rh he 
Bru. Even by the rule of that Philoſophy, © -*". + 
.By which 1 did'blame Caro, for the death” Vt 
Which be did give himſelf, 1 kaow not how: * 
But I do find it Cowardly, and; vile, © 
For fear of what might fall,*ſo ro,prevent © © 
The time of Life, arming my ſelf with patience;; © - 
To ſtay the providence af Tone high Powers, _ | 
That govern us below. | , | - 
Cf, Then, if we. loſe this Battail, 
You are contented to be led in Triumph: 
Thorow, the, Stregts pt-Kowe.. 
Bru. Nd Caftas, no: ; hs 
Think not, thou Noble Roman, | 
That ever Brutus will go bougd to, Rome;.. | - 
He bears.too great. a, mind- But 1 isſame, day, | 
Muſt end:that work, . the, Lies of, March begun 
And whether we ſhall meet again,, I'know.nox;. 
Therefore out everlaſting farewsl take: . 
For ever, and for evex, farewel ih S 
If we do meet again, why wedha y =O 
If not, why then: this parting was. well:made. 
Caſſ. For ever, and tor ever, farewel: Bratzg. - 
If we do meet again, we?ll' ſmile. indeed, | 
If not *ris true, this. parting, was. well made... . :._ 
Bru. Why thien lead on: Othas a. man might know. 
The end of this days buſineſs, ereit come; $Iree 
But it ſufficeth, that the, day. will,end. 


And then the end:is known, Come. ho, away... Excunt; 
Alarums,. Enter Bratus,agd Meſſalas ® 
Bru. Ride, ride Meſja/s, ride. and give.ihele hills Wy I. 
Unto the Legions. on the other ſide. Th Yoga = - 
119 41.121, Jopd Alarm: 
Let them ſet on-at once, for I qeceive... © ;:.;.. Zing pon 
Bur cold demeanor in Oftavio's, wing: --, |; 1:11, | wo 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrame -.\ ,- Excugt - 


kide; ride 2/eſſ2/a, let them all.come downe... | g 
Alarums. . | 
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Alarums. Emer Caffins 2nd Titinfas 


Caf. © look Tirmrive, Jook: the Villains fly : 
My ſelt have tomine oon-turn'd Enemy; 
This Enſign hem of mine wes tutning 82ck, 
I ſlew the Coward, and tlie rake it!from him. 

Titi. 'OCaffins, Brutzs \gave rhe word too early, 
Who having ſome advantage' on Ofavnes, 
T ook it too eagarly ; bis Souldiers fell to ſp6il, 
Whil't we by Antony ate alt inclos'4. 


Enter Pindarus. 


Pird. Fly further off, my Lord, fy further of, 
Mark Antony is in your Tents, my Lord; 
Fly therefore Noble Caffius, fly far off. 
Caf, This Hill is-far enough. -.Eook, look Titinizy, 
Are not thoſe iny Tents whare 1 perceive the Fire? 
T:t. They are, 'my Lord. 
Caf. Titiniasg [if thou lovelt me, | 
Mount thou iny horſe, and hide thy Spurs in him; 
Til he have brought thee up to yorder Troops, 
And here again, that -1 may reſt afſur'd 
Whether yond Troops arg Friend -or Enemy. 
+ Tit. 1 will be here again, even_with a thought. 
Caf. Go Pindarus, ger Higher on that hill, 
My fght was ever thick: regard Jimius, 
And tell me what thou notNMt about the Field. 
This day I breathed firſt, rime:is come round, 
And where 1 did begin, there ſhall 1 end, 
My life is run his compaſs. Sirrab, what news? 
Pin. Above. .O my Lord. 
Caſ. What news? 
Pin. Titintus: is incloſed round about. 
With horſmen, that make to:bim on the Spur, 
Yet he ſpurs on, Now they are almoſt on bim:; 


Now Titinus, now ſome-light : ©! now he lights too; 


He's tane, ? Shouts 
And hirk, they ſhout for joy. 
Caf. Come down, behold no more : 
O Coward that I am, tolive fo.long, 
To fee my Friend tane before my face. 


Enter Pindaros." 


Come hither ficrah , in Pa#rhve did 1 take thee Priſoner, 


And then 1 ſwore thee, ſaving - thy Life, 
2 


Exit, 
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' That whatſoever] did bid-thee. do, F'. . 
Thou ſhouldſt attempr it. Come now keep thine Oath, 
Now be a Free-man, and with this. good Sword'. | (| 
Thar ran through Ce/ars bowels; fearch this 'boſom, 

S:and not to anſwer: , Here: take thou the Hilts, 

And-when my face is cover'd, as *tis/now, 

Guide thou the Sword=———-C ſr; thou.art reveng'd: 

Even with the Sword that kill 'd thee, | 
Pin. So, | am free, . 

Yet would not ſo have been: ; caf4g 

Durſt 1 have done my will, O Caffius ! 

Far.from this Country P:iadarus ſhall run, 

Where never. Roman ſhall rake note of him. 


Enter Titinius and. Mefſala 


- Meſa: is but change, Titinins; for Ofrvice. 
Is overthrown by Noble Brutus power, 
As Caſs Legions are by Axtony; 
Titin. Theſe tydings will well-comfort Cas; 
Meſſa. Where did you leave him ?- | 
Tin. All difconſolate. | | 
Wirh Pindaris his Bondman; on this Hill. 
Meſſa. Is not that he that lyes upon the ground ? 
F:11in. Helies not like the Living, O my heart |. 
Meſſe. ls not- that he? .. 
Ti:in. No, this was he Meſſale, . 
Fur Caſſie is no more. © ſetting Sun, 
As in tby red Rxys thon doeſt fink to nights}. 
So in his red blood Cafize day is fer. 
The Sun of Rome is fet: Our day is gone, $a 
Clowds, Dews, and Dangers come 3- our deeds are done; -  * 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs bath done this deed.” * ©. 
' Meſa. Miſtruſt of good" ſucceſs hath done this\detd; - 
O hateful Ertor, Melancholies Child : 
Why do'ſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men ws 
The things that are not? O Error ſoon conceiv'dy 
Thou never com'it-unto-a bappy birth, 
But kill'tt the Mother that engendred thee. 
Tit. What Pindarus t Where art thou' Pindarms © 
Meſſa Seek bim Titiniav, whillt 1 go to meer 
The Noble Bratas, thruſting this report - 
into his ears, I may fay thruſting it ; 
For piercing Stee!l, and Darts invenomed, 
Shall be as w&lgcome 10 the cars of Bru as, - / 
As tydings of this ſight. | Ti 
= l Its. 


- 
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Tit. Hye you Meſſala, 
And 1 will ſeek for Pindares the while: 
Why didfſt thou ſend me forth brave Cav? 
Did I not meet thy Ftiends, and did nor they 
Put on my Brows this. wrath-of Vigory, / 
And bid me give it thee ? Did'ſ thou not hear their ſhowts ? 
Alas, thou halt miſconfttuel every thing. 
But hold thee, rake this Garland on thy Brow, 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, ard 1 
Will do his bidding, ' Brtzs, come. apace, 
And ſee bow I regarded Caius Caffius; 
By your leave Gods; This is a Roman part, 
Come Caffius Sword, and find T:rinivs heart. Dies 


Alarum. Fer Brutus, Mcflala; young Cato, 
Srato, Volamnius, «xd Lucillus, 


Bru. Where, where Meſſala doth: his body lye? 

Meſſa. Loe yonder, and I:zinmws mourning ir. 

Bru. Tuinizs face is-upwatds; 

Cato. Hle:is-{lain. 

. Bru. O Fulius Caeſar, thou art mighty yet, 
Thy Spirit walks abtoad, and turns our Swords 

our own proper -Entrails. Low Alarums. 

Cats. Brave Frinine, 

Look where he have not Crown'd dead Cafius: 
Brgy. Are yet tw Romans living ſuch as theſe $ 

The laſt of all the Romans, far thee well ; 

It-is impoſh»le, that ever Rome 

Should breedechy fellow. Friends I own mo tears: 

To this 4ead man, chan you ſhall-ſee- me pay! 

I ſhall find r:me, Cafpus I ſhall: find rime..: 

Come therefore, and Thar ſus ſend bis-body;:- 

His Funerlks ſhall not. be in our- Camp «++ + 

Left i: diſcomfort us. Zuculizs.come, 

And come young Cato, Ict us to the Field, 

Labio and Flavio ſer our Battails on, "LET 

'Tis three a Clock, and 'Romars.yet cre night, 


We-ſhall try Fortune in a ſecond. Fights... © Exennt, 
Alaruim. Emer Bratus, Meſſala, Cato; Lucillius,: 
end Flavius. | 


Bru, Yet Country-men -: 0 yet hold up your heads. 
Cato, What Baſtard doth not >\Who. will go with me: 


Fam 


F will proclaini my name:about-the Field. 
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1 am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho. IF. 
A Fce of Tyrants, and any -Counuies Friend,  . 
1 am the Son of Harews Cato, by. | 


Enter Soldiers, and: fight. 


Excart 


Bru, And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus T, 
Brutus my Countries Friend : 1K now'me for Brutus. #3501 
3 Luc, O young and Noble Garg. art thon-down? r 
' Why now thou dyeſt-as bravely-as . T[rermiuve, | | 
And may '(t be bonour'd being Caro's Son. 

$21d. Yield, or thou-dielt, 

Buc. Only l yield to die - | 
Thee is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight - 
Kill Bratzs, and be honoar'd inrbis/dearhs 

Sell. We muſft-not : :A Noble Prifaner, 


Enter Antony. 


2. Sold. Room ho: tell Antany, Brutus is'tane; \ 
1. Sold, I'll tell the news. Here cumes the General; 
Brutas is tans, Bratz:is tane, 'my Lord. 
Ante Where's he? | | 
Luc, Sate Antony, Brute is ſafe. enough: 
1 dare aſſure thee, that no Enemy | 
\ Shall ever take alive the Noble Brute : 
The Gods defend! him from iſo-greet 2 ſhatne,. 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead; 
He will be found like Brurav, ike himfelF. - ; 
». Ant. This is' not 8rw9%s friend, 'but 1 affure you, 
A prize no leſs in-worth , keep this man fafe, 
Give bim all: kindneſs... 4 hadiirather | bavg 
"Such men my Friends than Enecaties.. Go on; 
And ſee where Brutus be alive tor dead, 
And bring us word, unto Ofavize Tents 
How every thing is chanc'ds | 


Enter Brytws, Dardanius, Clitus, Streto, | 
and Volutnnins. - _ | 


Bru. Come -poorTemaigs of friends, reſt en. this. Rock; 
Clit. Statilizs, (hew'd the: Torch-light, but my Lord, 
He came not bock; he is or tane, or lain. 
Bru. Sit thee down, 'Clitus : Mapping is: the word, 
It is a-deed' in taſhion.” HoaPk 'thee, Clitns," ' 
_ Clit, What I, my Lord? No,«novfor 


"* p T a; q 
SS J ſ* 
, g G *. : 8 
/ a4 


| be - « Bru, Peace then, no words. 


4 i - 
py | OS 4 
oa 


"—— 3 Y ! F F of 4 « . 
: «©; : 

COBES AR: 

. > A R: . 


Clit, Ile rather kill my ſelf. 
- -Bru. Hark thee, Dardemive. 
Derd. Shall: T:do-ſuch a; deed ? 
Clu." Oo Dardanius, 
Dard. 9 Clitus, 
Clit. "What ill requeſt did Brutne make to thee 3 
Deardi To kil} him, C/irus : look he mediates: 
— Cliz. Now is that Noble. Vellel full of-grief, 
Tharit runs over even at his eyes. 
Brz. Come hither, good Volumnixs, liſt-2 word; 
Volumi What faysmy Lord £ 
Bru, Why this; Volammucs: 
The Ghoſt of Ce/ar- bath appear'd 'to me 
Two ſeveral times by Night : at Sardis, once; 
And this laſt Night, here in Phz/ipps Fields: 
I'know my\tour iscome: 
Volum.- Not ſo my -Lord: 
. Bru, Nayy Dam fore itis; Volunmmus: 
Thou fee'ſt the World; Volumains,. bow'it goes, | 
Our Enemies have beat'vs to the Fit: Low Alarums. 
It is more worthy, to leap in our ſelves; E 
Then tarry till they puſh us Good Volummine, 
Thou know'ft, that we'two went to School'together. 
Even for that ourlove of old, 1I'pretbee 
Hold thou my Swords Hitt, whielft PF ron on it; 
Vo/. That's novan' Uffice fora'ttiend;, my Lord 
: 1» Marum flill 
Cli. Fly, fly my. Lord, 'thereisno tarrying here: 
Bru. Farewel to you, and you, and*you Vo/gmmur«- 
$:reto, thou balt beew-all rhis-while'# iltep*:- 
Farewel to thee, to Srrato, Conntrymen: 
My beart doth joy, aatlyeeirnall my Hts; - 
I fund no man, bur te way-rrugto me; 
LHhall bave glory by this/16fing day- 
More then Uffavivs. and Mart Antony, 
By this vile Conqueſt ſhalt atrein unto, © 
$0 fare you well at once, for Brutrss tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his lives Hiſtory : 
Night b&ngs- up mine eyes, my- Bones wou!d reſt; 
That have WR, to attain this hour. 
Tum. Cry within, Fly, fly, Aly. 
C!i, Fly my Lord, fly. " s TOI 
Bru. Hence: 1 will follow: 
I :prethee Srrato, ſtay rhou by PNROFlS: 
Thou att a Fellow of a good reſpett; 
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